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DISSERTATION the Hid. 

Upon Envy. 

IF man is free, he o'er himfelf fhould reign, 
Attack'd by tyrants, fhould their rage reftrain. 
Vices are tyrants of the human mind, 
And we no vice more fierce and cruel find ; 
None more capricious, furious, and more bafe; 
None which all goodnefs does fo much efface ; 
None which envenoms more the human .breaft, 
Or with dire rankling does fo much infeft ; 
Whofe fierce attacks 'tis harder to controul, 
Than envy, the tormentor of the foul. 
Of pride and folly envy is the child, y 

Stubborn,* perverfe, indociblc, and wild : 
Tho' fprung from pride, he to appear declines, 
At others fhining merit he repines j 
Like to th* giant, whom great Jove, in ire, 
O'erwhelm'd with whirlwinds of tempefluous fire ; 



i POETICALDIS^SERTATIONS 
Who, whilft he panting lay, and rav\I below, 
.Strove to hurl back the flames again ft his foe. 
AT length he ravM, imprifon'd underground, - 
And efforts made to fliakc earth's pits profound ; 
Heav'd agalnft ./Etna, which his bofom prefs'd, 
./Etna fell back, he was again opprefs'd* 
I oft have courtiers known, the dupe's of fame. 
Ready to burft at Villars' glorious name. 
The arm they hated, which in fight prevail'd, 
He fought for them, and they againft him rail'd. 
Juftly a hero once to Lewis faid, 
Taking the field, * Vcrfailles alone I dread : 
Defend me from my countrymen, I go 
Fearlefs in diftant realms to fight the foe/ 
Whatangyilh feels the mind from envy's blaft ? 
In public joy it is with grief o'crcaft. 
You taftekfs guefts, to you fine food fcems vile, 
To poiibn 'tis converted by the bile. 
Oh you who take the road that leadi to fame, 
Mufl none betides, you travel in the fame ? 
Muft each competitor incur your hate ? 
Would you thofe caftern monarch* emulate, 
Who make the flavifh Afiatics groan, 
And cajonot hour a Jhrother near the tbione? 

Wl 



POETICAL DISSERTATIONS. 3 

When at the play-houfe fome enticing bill 

Makes love of novelty the play-houfe fill j 

When in AJzira or Zenobia's part, 

Pathetic Goffin touches every heart ; 

Or when Dufrene* like thunder (hakes the ftage, 

In afting Orafmanes' jealous rage, 

Tears at each ftroke bedew the hearers eyes, 

Tears which from trueft fatisfa&ion rife : 

The jealous Rufus hangs his drooping head, 

Their joy canftrains him tears of rage to fhed» 

If this diftin£Hon frail oh wretch forlorn ! 

If others blifs thy envious heart has torn, 

Of this vexation try thyfelf t'avail, 

And ftrive, by dint^of merit, to prevail. 

t The haughty man draws'crowds on every night; 

Does this affli£fc thee i Better ftrive to write. 

But if to pleafe the audience you intend, 

Your Sires capricious t don't to Paris fend ; 

Exotic characters fuit not the age, 

Think not to bring R*Wai« upon the ftage. 

* Dufrene, .a celebrated a&or at Paris 9 MademoifH le Ga$n, 
a very graceful actrefs, who played Zara the firlt time the tragedy 
♦f that name was reprefented. 

t A Comedy of Monf.Pcftouches. 

X The Capricious Sires was a comedy of RoufTeau's,' which fe 
diJgoftedfaapdieact, *a* they wt«W not ftiHcr h to j*acled 



4 POETICAL DISSERTATION* 

Tne burlcfquc writer few know how to bear, 
Vv/hofe modern mufc aflumes a gothic air ; 
And in fome vcrfe, which antique guile difplays^ 
Conceals his dulnefs by Marotic phrafe. 
This.ftyle I would not in a tale reject, 
But truth requires a tone of more rcfpctSt. 
A finner would'ft thou to repentance call, 
Bigot mix honey with thy fermon's gall : 
Afluming the inftrudlor's arduous taftc, 
Theu ape of virtue take a better mail; : 
If rival of feme eminent divine, 
Envy him not} endeavour to outfhinc ; 
R.iifc higher trophies to. make his feem low, 
Orpheus alone fliould dare to hifs Ramcau -> 
Vtruis to criticifc is Pfychc's right; 
But why fhould we in cenfurc thus delight ? 
No beauty fl»c :.t ; jircs who blames a face ; 
Was Bayle e'er hurt by the caballing race? 
The/ furious Jurieu aim'd prophetic lies 
At Bayic, he's flill refpedred by the wife : 
Fanatic Jurieu *, who 'gainft Bayle dcclaim'd, 
Is by the public with abhorrence nam'd. 



* Jurieu was a protcftant minifter, who rnv'd sit Bayle 
g-y^d fenfe j Lc *rote like a fool, and counterfeited the prop 



EQETICAL DISSERTATIONS. 

An author often proftitutes his art, 
Defending to the Slanderer's low part. 
He helps the levees of the great to fill, 
Stilt ready his vile malice to diftil : 
Impiety's reproach he calls on aU, 
Whoe'er maintains this plantt is a ball ; 
Or fays, that the ecliptic v/ith the line 
An angle makes, has fome accurs'd defign. 
Malebranche is Spinofift and Locke's Effay, - 
With Epicurus' errors leads aftray. 
Pope is a reprobate, whofe impious pen 
frefumes to {hew God's clemency to men ; 
An impious heathen who attempts to (hew 
That God loves all, that all is good below. 
He is a wretch indeed who ftill for pelf 
&amns others^ and wduld almoft damn himfelf, 
Who lets his venal, proftituted page. 
And to the higheft bidder fells his rage : 



ftc foretold that France fhould undergo revolutions which never 
happened. It is univci Tally known that Bay !e was one of the 
grtateit men that France ever produced. The parlianunt of Tou- 
Foufe fliewed him a gieatmark of diiU'.&ion in ratifying his will, 
\vhich, according to ftric"c law, fhould have been fet a.:de, as that 
of a Hugonot : It was declared valid, as the will of a man who had 
enlightened the woild, and been an honour 10 his country. The 
cditt was .published upon the- report of Moiil*. Scn&ux, counlcllgi* 
of tliat parliament.' 

B3 kfc*- 



6 POETICAL DISSERTATIONS* 

A Cat i rift who rcfcnts fatiric (trains, 

Whofe dulnefs tires, who of the dull complains 

Who cries true taftc is now from Paris flown, 

Which no one's works prove better than his own : 

In Boileau we excufc fatiric rage, 

Some beauties pleafe in the malignant page* 

That bee had hony to aflfuage the grief 

Of thofe hc.ftung, and give forae kind relief* 

But the unprofitable, ftupid drone, 

Who lives by doing dirty work alone* 

All will to crufh the hatcd*infe£ try 

At once difgufting to the ear and eye, 

How great your frenzy ra(h and envious band, 

Yc rival painters whofe prefumptuous hand 

Dar'd the French Zeuxis picture to * deface* 

And impioufiy prophan'd a facred place : 

His pencil thus a new renown acquit 'd, 

The torn remains by all were more admii'd; 

New luftrc is rtfle&cd gn his name, 

You are confign'd to infamy and (hame. 

Men fhould fo low, fo mean a vice deleft ; 

A critick nobly once his fenfe expreft, 



• Some painteis, jealous of Ic SuciVs reputation, failed i 
defaced bit pi&urcs at the Caxthufian convent* 
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POETICAL DISSERTATIONS.. 7 

when mighty Richlicu ftrove, but ftrove in vain. 

To vilify Cornejlle's immortal ftrain ; 

l*k bold th^n chaplain he the talk declin'd, 

Defers in fuch a noble work to find> 

With generous rage curft env.y he opposM, 

And faid, I wifh I had the work compos'd. 

To France a journey when Bernini made, 

He wonder'd at the (kill Perrault * difplay'd : 

If France, faid he, has genious (o fublime, 

I never fhould have left the Latian clime. 

'Tis merit others merit thus to own, 

To a true genius envy is unknown. 

What pleafure from a generous temper flows ! 
Bow great, to fay with truth, I have no foes ! 
In ev'ry brother's welfare I take part, 
We're all united by one common art. 
*Tis thus the earth with joy fees woods arife, 
Whofe oak or fir- trees feem to threat the ikies ; 
By th* faps circulating juice they're fed, 
Each root is deep as hell, in heaven each head. 
The force of winds their folid trunks aflails, 
They bend and the fierce tempeft's fury fails. 

* Alludes to the froittifpfece of the Louvre, the plan of which 
was g.vsn by Perrault. 

* ' B 4 Secure 
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Secure they flourifh by each other's aid, 
And over time itfelf triumphs the (hade. 
War at their feet the hiffing ferpents wage, 
And the ftuin'd roots bear witncf* to their rages 
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DISSERTATION the IVth. 

Upon Moderation in all Things, Study, Am- 
bition, and Pleasure. 

FOOLS by cxceG make vary'd p!eafures pall, 
The wife man's moderate, and enjoys them all j ' 
Pleafure and bufmefs to combine he knows, 
And makes joy terminate in due repofe. 
To all things no one mortal can afpire, 
From early youth to know was your defire : 
Nature's your book, you ftrivc with curious eye 
In Nature more than others to defcry, 
Guided by reafon nature try to found, 
But fet to curiofity a bound. 
Stop on infinity's" dread verge thy courfe, 
And pry not into nature's awful fource, 
Reaumur and Buffbn who with piercing fi^hr, 
Athwart her veil difecrn'd truth's facrcd light, 
Cannot by philofophic procefs ftate 
The wond'rous laws by which plants vegetate ; 

B5 WaJ- 



to POETICAL l&ISSERTATIONS. 
Was it e'er known to the profoundeft fr.gc 
Why panthers, tygers, and why afpies rage ? 
Wherefore to man the dog ftiil lifts his eye?, 
And licks his feeder'* hand before he dies ? 
Why on a hundred legs, with motion flow, 
Does yonder fofeA ever trembling go I 
1 Why docs the reptile which entomb'd now lies, 
Revived, from thence with a new body rife I 
Why doc* it, crown'd like flame, attending fpring, 
And in the air expand its gorgeous wing ? 
Can even * Dufay, whofe head with plans is Sll'd, 
Dtifay in vegetables deeply fkiU'd, 
Tell why the plant which fcnfitive we name, 
Shrinks from the truch of man it's trembling frame ? 
LanguiJ with ficknels, on your bed reclin'd, 
From Sylva's eloquence relief you find, 
He makes the tortur'd paiicnt ccafc to groan, 
To him the happy art to pleafe is known. 
Can Sylva's Mr tnc oeconomy explain 
Whi.h works dig':fUon, arxl makes food fuftain? 

• M« i.f Dui'ay w-i fcptrinteruiant cf ti>< king's garden, which 
ka4 hum tiiy much i.egietful Ufore he wxkitook the care of it J 
aw! «h^c:t a js sf erwa.th ib rauoH improved by Moi.i. dtBuffcn, 
ib.: ic bTcame ibt adtr.irati^n of itrangcti. It con&ias, bcCdf* 
tUc flatti, • great variety cf fiifitiiitf. 

How 
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How the bile thro' fo many channels flows, 
How, by degrees, it's filtrated, and goes 
To pour into my veins a purple tide, 
By which both ftrength and fpirits are fupply'd,* 
Which make the pulfe of life inceffant beat. 
And make the brain intelligence's (eat i 
Loft in amaze, he lifts to heav'n his eye, 
And bids you for the truth to God apply* 
Return Ma%crtius to thefa realms of %lrt, 
From realm* where half-year i*y'* hid in night; 
* You, who alone the praifc of Newton {hare, 
Who know the truth, the truth to man declare* 
You -who. forego in fcarch of knowledge eat:, 
Who traverfe mountains, and who pafs the fcas, 
Who could the mind anJ body's toil fufhun. 
Who could our planets' figure afecrtain > 
Who fcan all nature's laws with minds profound, 
The caufe from whence attratf ion fprings expound. 
To men like yon all nature's laws arc known, 
Tell me how, fealed on bis heavenly throne, 
The great firft mover can wkh pow'r controul, 
Thofe orbs which in the hcav'ns inceffant roll, 
». ■ — i^— ■ ■ ii — — - , . . ■ 

* Mcffieurs Idaupertius, Clairant, L» Mormlcr, and other*, 
made a vo>i*gcto Tcunc, ia the year >?}6j'in Older to mtsluit a 
dfgicc oi^tlic meridian^ 
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Dirc<St their motions, make them gravitate 

Toward* each other with refponfive weight ? 

Why towards the fun is this our nether world 

Kor ever pull'd, and round its axis hurl'd, 

Why in twelve years docs Jove the hcav'ns go rounds 

Why of his day is ten hours fpacc the bound ? 

Thefc fubtile difquifitions all are vain, 

Mars mcafurcs heav'n, but nature can't explain. 

Thus by fure art, and by pcrfpeftive's law, 

You may the front of fome proud palace draw, 

Its arehite&urc's to the eye rcvcal'd, 

The infidc of the ftrudturc is conccal'd. 

Why fljould I j;rievc then, if my feeble fifth t 

Cannot pierce thro* thi:* veil of darkeft nij»ht ? 

I would not, like Empcdoclcs, afpire 

To know the nature of fatn'd /Etna's fire?, 

Who to walk o'er fulphtircous vaults piefum'd, 

Who fire would know, and was by fire confum'd. 

Let then ambition's Tallies be rcprefl, 

It ij the ruling paflion of the breaft. 

The farmer- general rude, the majjiflratc 

Wh'i ih tits with the impel ions airs of fiate, 

AJ! tlulc to court, contempt to fufiVr ;»o, 

Curitcnipt wlsuh they to all at Pariu fhew. 

Eviil 
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ards fometimes urg'd on by Phoebus' flame, 

een deluded by that phantom farr.e, 

ras •Dyoififius' humble gueft, 

Racine turn'd Janfenift careft. 

, in loofe and proflituted lays, 

Jlyury and fold O&avius praifc. 

it thefe pawn'd integrity for gain, 

ulence and eafe made light their chain ; 

■, the fage, with affluence liv'd bjeft, 

!;rafps at all, is fure to be diftreft. 

ho have introduc'd in Gallia's court 

baris' luxury and wanton fport, 

:vcn on the down of eafe reclin'd, 

cury dedicate the vacant mind, 

antic men, who vainly blifs pmfue, 

to enjoy it, and to know it too ; 

c's the God from whom we clai»n our birth, 

Tmidft the weeds and brambles of the earth. 

res are various in each vary'd ftage 

, and fome we tafte when chill'd by age. 

udently the foul (houlJ feaft on joy, 

res are always tranfient focn they cloy. 

t not to your fenfes when they fail, 

e perfumes which Flora can exhale \ 

Let 
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Let us not fttive of all joy$ to partake, 
Uut let us plcafurc quit, for pleafure's fake ; 
Wjjo labours hard true plcafurc flill obtains* 
I pity him whom* indolence enchains. 
True wifdom yicWs true happinefs below, 
On earth no harvefts without culture grow : 
(rood by laborious fcarch muft here be foughr„ 
Succcfs by indudry alone is bought* 
Behold Lucullus critic in nice fare. 
To fuppcr from the opera repair, 
Plcafurc in luxury he hopes to fin J, 
But vapours dill o'crcaft his clouded mind. 
His foul o'crwhelm'd, no rays of light pervade* 
He flcepr lupine in dark oblivion's (hade ; 
He grafps at j*y, to rapture he afpircs 
In vain ; he's dead to plcafurc and dcfircs. 
Cared by cafe, officious and o'cr-kind 
Plcafure long fincc on floth's foft tap rcclinM ; 
Love, mufic, poetry, no more could pleafe, 
Man w;;s enflav'd by indolence .and cafe. 
But God in pity to man's he 1 pic fs kind 
Labour with plcafurc, joy with pain's combing 
A wak'd by fear, man drives his blifs to gain j 
Toil ever follows in fair plcafure's train. 



S 
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To charm by novelty be fiill your care ; 

I ipeak to you young lovers and the fair. 

SubduM by fenfe, and by delufions vain, 

Damon, the hop'd for bli fs, you can't obtain. 

You think by Daphne's charms wid* love infpir'd* 

You ne'er can of her company be tii'd. 

But tranfports laft not in the human heart, 

In ti-ne with tranfport you'll agree to part. 

frho hope in conftant converfe blifs to find 

tfufl greatly foar above the vulgar mind, 

Such joy may be by fouls fuperior fought, 

r rom caprice free, m kh ev'ry virtue fraught ; 

Vho live in fViendroip mutt in worth exed ; 

i hearts corrupted {Hendfhip cannot tlwtH. 

riend(hip divine thy influence we blefc* 

/ith thee we find a virtue m excefs. 

left friendfhip fMelded by thy heav'nly powV, 

ew joys I ftrfte each feafon, and each ban*. 

!an by himfelf forlorn, if you affift, 

f force of love in others can exift. 

he good man's idol, paflion of the fage, 

iendflrip thy name fbafl con&crate my page j 

overn my heart, and o'er my verfe prefimte, 

fpir'd by tfcee, to blife I'll mortals guide. 

DIS- 
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DISSERTATION the Vi 

Upon the Nature of Pleasure. 

HOW long fliall bigots, by falfc fccal grown r 
All human kind from Paradife exclude ? 
To virtue mortals (hall they then excite, 
By fermon's which make even fair virtue fright ? 
Shall preachers then in Calvin's footftcps tread, 
Who thinks God like himfclf by anger lead ? 
Some tyrant minifter, plate and proud, 
I fee nuthinks amidit a flavifh ciowd, 
Dictate with favage ;iir what rage infpires^ 
A milder government my foul requires. 
* Timon thinks virtue nothing loves below, 
Hut Chiiltian's nature fliould not furc forego. 



•This |>;emturn r < entiicly upon the iiiiptfliitiiity of man's lis 
an) f'-r.fi'.i'iiiMnu ciy Inn «# n». Ail our ii-i.fjtioi.s j>j'»vg a ( 
a»;d ail our :i£tcc*llc fcjifaitous jax/Vc u b.-iKVoicntC-jd, 
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God's mercy I adore, revere his law, 
- Approach him mortals with a grateful awe. 

Hark how you'r call'd by nature's voice benign^ 

Thro' joys and pleafures to the power divine. 

The treafures of his wifdom n'er were known* 

Matter by motion he dif e&s alone ; 

Bat man by plcafure to condu& he knows* 

Learn to enjoy the blifs his hand beftows. 

Pleafureexiftence gave to human kind, 

It actuates body, and infpires the mind. 

Whether foft (lumbers clofe your weary eyes,; 

Or morn to roufe you gilds the orient {kies y 

Or if by hunger preft, you feek for fare, 

The painful waftc of labour to repair y 

Or if by Cupid's genial pow*r you're led 

To tafte the pleafures of the nuptial bed ; 

In every circumftance the power divine 

Delights bleft balm can with your wants combine.. 

Man is impell'd to z£k by joy alone,. 

Ml other motives are to him unknown* 

Did not our fouls alluring pleafure draw, 

Who would fubmit to Hymen's rigid law ? 

What Beauty would not forely curfe her doom, 

2ondemn'd a child to carry in her womb, 

To 
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To bear excruciating pangs/and throws, 
An infant nurfe, and feci a mother's woes t 
His wayward imbecillity to fhield, 
And after to His youthful fa! lies yield. 
Enjoying Pleafure in each ftate and hour,.. 
Mortals acknowledge God's eteYnal power* 
But wherefore, faid I, in your joys alone ? 
Kven in your woes God's wifdom is made known 
That fenfe fo quick of danger and of harm, 
That guard for ever prompt to take the alarm. 
Cries out iiiceflantly of hurt beware, 
Defend your lives, prcferve your health with care 
No quarter fclf lovecan with zealots frnd, 
They ft He it he!!-born foe to human kind. 
Wretches traduce not of God's gifts the beft, 
Love comes from Heaven > God means to make us 1 
From felftofon*, to countrymen defcends 
Our JoVe ; but moft of all we love our fiiends. 
Love like a foul can even our foul's inff ire, 
They foar to Heaven above on v/ings of fire. 
God gives to man stonce feverc and kind, 
• Puflions to raife to noble deeds the mind. 

Th 



• A » ir.o;t 1 1 the words of a la.igu3^e may he explained in 
tiiaii ui.e lane, it may not be improper to apprize the rtaU n 
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The/re dangerous gifts, altho' 'twas Heaven that gave, 

Th'abufe deftroys, the prudent ufe can fave. 

That mortal I do'nt pity, but admire, 

Who knows to check by reafon each defire; 

Who fhuoning man, to God devotes his mind,, 

Nor afks to know perfidious human kind ; 

Who loving God with all his heart and might, 

Shuns lawful pleafures. for more high delight. 

If of his crofs he's proud, of failing vain, 

Yetflill in fecret weary of his pain, 

If he conctemns the world from which he fled, 

Rails at all tyes, and at the marriage-bed $ 

We do not in fuch pride and rancour trace 

The friend of God* but foe to human race ; 

by the woiti Paffions, he mould underftand ftron£ defires vhich 
continue for any length of time, whatever be the nature of iht 
good which they aim at. The word is derived from the Latin verb 
fatire, to fufftr, becauie no defire is unattended with pain; to de- 
file the poMtflknof any thing good,, is to feel its abfeixe, and the 
firft ftep towards pleafuie, is the aftuaging of that pain. Thtr vir- 
tuous and the vicious are equally lul)je& to tbofe lively and con- 
tinued dtiires, Which go by the name of pafiiohs. They are m-vtr 
vice?, but when rendered fo by their objicl ; a man's delhe to fac- 
eted in his profeHion, conjugal love, parental aftcclaiion, a taite 
fjr the feknees, are pa/I^ons, tho* there is nothing criminal in them. 
Ir were to be wifh'd, that language could aiFcid us words to cx- 
p.tlo thefc habitual defires which are in themfi-lves 'indhTm-n* f 
ihuic which are vijtucue, and tbofe which aie btameable; butiheie 
ts not a language in the wo; Id which has UTms c:-. pubic of convry- 
ing all cur ideas, ar.d men are under a ntctiiitv ot uiing.thc lame 
rordjn different acceptations, jult as the iamii tool is frequently 
jied i» woiks of a diftei en t nature. 

Thro* 
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Thro' his auftcrity and monkifh fpleen, 
Regret of pleafurc he foregoes is fecn. 
Heaven which beftow'd on every man a heart* 
To animate it, muft dcurcs impart. 
The modern ftoick would each wifh controul* 
And of it's very effence rob my foul. 
God, we arc told, rules with an iron rod, 
Like a fierce Turk obey'd at every nod, 
Who hires to guard his brows from dire difgracev 
Eunuchs, the outcafts of the human race. 
You who at nature level all your rage, 
Have you not read the antient's moral page t 
In Pelcus's daughters, Peleus worn and old> 
As in a glafs, your folly you behold. 
They thought both time and nature to fubdue, 
And youthful vigour in their fire renew : 
They flew, and left him wclt'ring in his gore* 
The prime of life attempting to rcftore. 
Stoicks herein behold your frightful form, 
You nature murder, driving to reform. 
From ufe of good felicity muft rife, 
Ruin from its abufe, fo fay the wife. 
Pctronius's plcafures Pd avoid no lefs* 
Than Epiftctus's auftere excefs. 
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> Fatal to happinefs is either fcheme, 

; Blifs never yet was found in the extreme. 

Declaimer fubtile, I do'nt therefore fay, 

That man to*all his paffions (hould give way j 
. I would this fiery courfer's fpeed reftrain, 

And ftem this torrent pouring o'er the plain, 

Its headlong rage by banks and dams command* 

Norfuffcr it tp overflow my land. 

Winds purify the air, no tempeft raifc; 

Scorch us not fun, but light with kindly rays. 

God to all beings that exift a friend, 

Your care to inftin£b which you gave extend. 

The tafte of friendfhip, focial tye of hearts, 

The love of ftudy, folitude, and arts ; 
Thefeare my paflions, at all time my mind 
Could in their charms attractive comfort find. 
When on the banks of Mein two rogues in place, 
Who often broke the laws of human race ; 
When two commiffion'd thieves, by av'rice led, 
Upon me all their rage malignant flied ; 
Then learned eafe was my delight alone,, 
I cultivated arts to them unknown, 
'Twas thus Jove's fon his cares with mufic eas'd 
His lowing herds when wily Cacus feiz'd. 

H 
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He (till continued his harmonious drain, 
Thieves ftrove to interrupt {he fong in vain* 
That man is born to a propitious fate, 
Who to the mufe his time can dedicate ; 
He from the tuneful art derives repofe, 
The mufe his anguilh fooths, difpels his woes 
He laughs at all the follies of mankind, 
And from his lyre a fure relief can find. 
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DISSERTATION the Vlttu 
Upon the Nature of Man. 

VIRTUE prefides ftill over thy delights, 
To thee fhe by the charm of verfe invites. 
Your ftudy's man, that labyrinth you expire, 
Your guide the clue of wifdom's facred lore. 
Afham'd of ignorance to ft udy man, 
Iftrive, myfelf, my being I would fcanj 
To fatire Pafcal and Boileau inclin'd, 
Have dipt their pen in gall and lalh'd mankind. 
•Leibnitz and Pope at once both learn'd and fage, 
Obferve a medium in their moral page ; 
Wifely the latent tra&s of man explore, 
And to the Deity fublimely foar. 
But nature's ways they ftrove to find in vain, 
Man is a riddle man cannot expjain ; 
Upon the fubjedfc all their wit have ihewn, 
But ftill the ritiS&s fenfetcnuns unknown. 

*1 
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By proftitutes, I know, and rakes profcft, 

The difquifition's treated as a jeft. 

At flipper thefc loofc vcrfes read aloud. 

Which charm the fprightly, gay, unthinking crowdt 

But ftudy plcafcs when our mirth is paft, 

Rcafon fucceeds to witty jefts at laft. 

Upon ourfclvcs we turn a curious cyc f 

And into our own nature ftrivc to pry : 

Thought is to thofc who live in crowds unknowp f 

We fcrioufly refledt when left alone. 

With thee I fain would foar on wifdom's wing 

From this vile world to its eternal King. 

That wond'rous chain difcover, if you can, 

Which links the heavens with earth, with angels »* 

That world of beings fubjc£l to one law, 

Which Plato and which Pope in fancy faw. 

In vain you prefs me, fuch a great defign 

My Genius mud in filcnt awe decline : 

Gallic corrc&nefs all my flights retrains, 

Ours arc not free like Greek or Britifh drains. 

'Tis Pope's to fpeak, I am to filcncc bound, 

Bachelors of Bourgcs may myfteries expound* 

I've taken no degree, nor will engage 

In fierce debate or war polemic wage* 

H 
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Hear a recital with inftru&ion fraught, 
Which by * Fourmont may be a fable thought ; 
But which I in a Chinefe author found 
Tranflated by a Jefuit profound. 
A moufe did once thus to another fay, 
O'er what a noJ>le empire bear we fway ! 
This palace deep foundation's erft were laid 
For us, for us by God thefe holes wera made. 
See you thofe hams in yon vault clofely pent ? 
By God they thither for our ufe were firot. 
Thofe hills of bacon, an unfailing ftorc, 
Shall laft for us till time {ball be no more. 
A moufe, great God, the Sages all declare 
Creation's end : ,A work beyond compare ! 
Vicious are cats, to eat us much inclin'd* 
But 'tis from error to reclaim our kin^L 
Not far a multitude of geefe are teen, 
Drawn up near woods ^nd ftreams upon the green; 
Of pamper/d turkies, troops that ftrot in ftate, 
And flocks that bend beneath their fleeces weight, 
They cry'd, The univerfe is our's alone, . 
Whatever the Almighty made, we own.- t 



• A man deeply vers'd in the hiftory of China, as well as in 
the Chinefe language. 

c ^ 
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In the clear wat'ry image whilft he grazM, 
The afs his beauty faw, and was amaz'd. 
He cries, For afles God has made the c;irth, 
Man ftill attends me, he's my flave from birth ; 
"Me curries, v/alhcs nr?, and, more, to pleafc, 
Builds my fcraglio, for my joys purveys \ 
And happy to procure mc foft delight, 
Brings a Ihe-afs to crown my blifs at flight : 
.Often 1 laugh when I behold him pais, 
With haughty airs, as if he were an afs. 
Man came the next, his plea was much the fame, 
He cry'd, Heav'n, earth, and dements, r claim : 
To waft me ocean rolls and winds arife? 
To give me light, ftars glitter in the flties.; 
Night's argent globe thro' bcavVa dear azure glides, 
.Encrcafes, wanes, and o'er the ftars prefides; 
iG'cr ail prefides my vaft, capacious mind, 
In the wide univerfe too clofe confifi'd : 
But tho' I'm oracle and matter he**, ' 
I fhould be rais'd to a moce glorious fphorc. 
The angels then, who in high heav'n controul 
The wand'ring orbs, aod teach them how to roll, 
Kxclaim'd, wbilft at their will they may'd each bally 
God for ourpleafure has created all, 

Then 
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Then earth with pity and with fcorn they c/d, 
And laugh *d at mortals and at human pride. 
Their fecret thoughts were all to Fun * known, 
He fummon'd them before th' eternal throne. 
Each var/d being, angel, bead* and man, 
All that compofe th f Almighty's wond'roiss plan, 
You are my Creatures, 1 all call you mine, 
You bear, faid he, nty char after divine \ 
To me you all, as to your center, tend', 
For me yoii all were made, on me depend : 
I rule atMce o'er Nature, Time and Fate ; 
By me each being is ajjign'd its Jlate. 
Imperfeft creatures ! you afpire in vain, 
In your ownjlations fatisfy'd remain, 
Maa ftill was difcontented with his place, 
Still at their lot repin'd the human race. 
A learnM Chinefe, grown old in fierce dilpute, 
Who reafon couid by argument confute, 
With old Confucius logic quite poffefs'd, 
In form to God prefented his requeft : 
Why ; is my time a fecond ? Why my fpace 
A point ? Why falls fo foon the human race ? 

* God is called by this name in the Chinefe language. 

C % Wfc 
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Why am I not an hundred cubits high ? 
Why can't I travel fwiftly thro' the fky ? 
Why can't I teach the erring moon her way t 
Why am I not awake both night and day ? 
Why can't I prove, enflam'd by amorous fire, 
In one month, of a hundred Tons, the fire ? 
Why, in one day, was all my ardours pad t 
Your qucftions, faid the God, wiP always lad : 
Soon will your doubts and fcruplcs all be o'er, 
For truth you muft th' ideal world explore. 
Even then an angel bore him from the place, 
Far as the center of unbounded fpace.j 
O'er funs, which circling planets (till furround, 
Moons, rings and comets, which no limits bound: 
A globe he enter'd, where the hand divine 
Of nature's God had trae'd his great defign ; 
The eye can there each real fyftcm fcan, 
And of each fyftcm poflible the plan* 
Now animating hopc3 the fagc infpire, 
He fecks a world made to his heart's defire*: 
He fought in vain ; the angel nude him know, 
That what he wifli'd could ne'er exift below \ 
For could man, giant-like, with heav'n engage, 
Or rather war againft right reafon wage. 

Had 
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Had God extended in this earth*y fphere 
His life up to his twenty- thousandth year, 
Thii mass of earth and water ne'er cou'd nnJ 
Rooen for the overgrown, gigantic kind. 
Reaxms like these the cavillers confound, 
Hz o-xz&j each being has its proper bound ; 
That ':is a folly to afpirc below, 
Sbce life and pkafure both their limits know ; 
That man (bould cot of grief or toll comp^irr, 
Aa2 Ws of death, which frees him frcci hit chila : 
That he thould not fatigue the hczv'nly throne, 
Since to die Almijbry change wis never known, 
Coatinc'd, not £osi)'d, the faje his flight 
Bent to the earth, and own'd that si 1 is right ; 
But ftill he munnivM, 'midft th: earthly throng, 
A doAor never can be in the wrong. 
More flexible was Matthew Giro's micd, 
To praife for all things God his foul inclined. 
Perhaps God erft on men more wealth beflow'd, 
Perhaps their plains with milk and honey flow** ; 
The night, perhaps, was ligbdome as the day. 
And winter Moom'd with all the flow*rs of May ; 
Whilft man, the king of earth, in peace rctirM, 
Wrapt up in fclf, hunfelf alone admir'd. 

C3 But 
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But let us reft contented with our fate, 
Our blifs is fu ; tcd to our prefent (late : 
Againft our maker murmurs mufl prove vain, 
Mortals fhoult! not the Lws of God arraign : 
Let us to fervt him ail our lives employ, 
And gratefully the blifc he gives, enjoy. 
If to two days th' Almighty had cor.nn'd 
The time allotted to all human kind, 
Wc /hould to Cod thofe two fliort thys confjgn, 
Ami coiifccratc the time to love divine* 
He who arduous every call attends, 
Never complains that life too quickly end*. 
A man in little time may fure live long, 

This I could prove by rcafons very ftrong; 

But authors ftouW not to inftrudt afpirc, 

Who fpeaks too much is ever fure to tire. 

Thus did my rhufe, in fimpre, artlefs ftrain, 

And various tones, ftrive nature to explain ; 

Whilft Frenchmen wandcr'd, and, with piercing eyes, 

At C&iico hop'd to fee new ftars arife ; 

WhiJft Maupertuisand Cleraut Europe prais'd, 

And Lapland at their new meridian g*z'd ; 

Whiift rival of the old Promethccs fame, 

Vacanjm brings to man celcfiial flame, 

Boldly 
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B;-a!v to copy natures fcjf s r pires, 
And bodies animates with heavenly fires. 
Remote from ckii'i, -on Parnafius (here 
I jrafsM my days, intent on learned lore ; 
And from the fphzre, where Mil:on, unconfin'd, 
A: r'tafurc rev'd, where picre'd great Newton's mind, 
I five them fear, with emulation fir'd, 
Gen: as fublime and arts my foul admi:\! ; 
Etjnd'rcrs in me behind ti.cir foe profciVd, 
Fanatics wild, informers i dctrfr; 

I kr.ow no envy, or pcrf.dious art, 

I worflrp God with pure 3n;' upright heart j 

An' xrn my body's with dilejfej fpcnr, 

My a&ive mind on ftudy is intent; 

I Uvc convine'd that while we here remain, : 

To hope for perfeft hap pinefs L> vain. 
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The Author's PREFACE. 



IF the queftion concerning phyfical evil evej deferves 
the attention of men, it is in thofe melancholy 
events which put us in mind of the weaknefs 6f our 
nature $ fuch as plagues, which carry off quarter of 
the inhabitants of the known world ; the earthquake 
which fwaflowed up four hundred thoufand of the 
Chimfe in 1699, that of Lima and Calico, and, in tha • 
lad place, that of Portugal and the kingdom of Fez. 
The iliaxim, whatever is, is right, appears fomewhat 
extraordinary to thofe who have been, eye- witneffes of 
fuch calamities : All things are doubtlefs arranged and 
fet in order by providence, but it has long been too , 
evident, that .its fuperintending power has not difpofc4 . 
them* in* fuch a manner as to promote oqg temporal', 
bappinefs. 

When the celebrated Pope publiflaed his Effiiy on 
Many and expounded in. immortal verfe the fyfterps 
of Leibnitz, Lord Shafte/bury, and Lord Bolingbrde, 
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his fyftem was attacked by a multitude of divines of a 
variety of different communions : They were (hocked 
at the novelty of the propofitions, whatever is> is right; 
and that man always enjoys that tneafure of haffintfs 
which is fuited to bis being. There are few writings 
that may not be condemned, if confidered in one light, 
or approv'd of, if confidered in another. It would be 
much more reafonable. to attend only to the beauties 
and improving parts of a work, than to endeavour to 
pat an odious comtruclion upon it ; but it is one of 
the imperfeftions of our nature to put a bad interpre- 
tation upon whatever has a dubious ferae, and to run 
down whatever has been fuccefsfut. 

In a word, it was. the opinion of many, that the 
axiom, whatever is, is right, was fubverfive of all our 
received ideas. If it be true, faid they, that whatever . 
is, is right, it follows that human nature is not dege- 
nerated. If the general order requires that every thing 
fhould be as it is, human nature has not been corrupted, 
and confequcntly could have had no occafion for a re* 
Jccmer. If this world, fuch as it is, be the beft of fy- 
ftems pofliblc, we have no room to hope for a happy 
future flate. if the various evils by which man is 
overwhelm'*!, end in general good, all civiliz'd nations 

have 
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have been wrong in endeavouring to trace out the ori- 
gin of moral and phyfical evil. If a m2n devour'd by 
wild beads, caufes the well-being of thofe hearts, and 
contributes to promote the orders of the univerfe ; if 
the misfortunes of individuals are only the confequence 
of this general and neceflary order, we are nothing more 
than wheels which ferve to keep the great machine in 
motion; we are not more precious in the eyes of God, 
than the animals by whom we are devour'd. 

Thefe are the inferences which were drawn from 
Mr. Pope 9 s poem ; and thefe very conclufions increased 
the fale. and fuccefs of the work. But it fhould 
have been feen in another point of view. Readers 
fcould have confidered the reverence for the Deity, the 
rcfignation to his fupreme will, (he ufeful morality, 
and the fpirit of toleration, which breath thro' this ex- 
cellent poem. This the publick has done, and the 
wort being tranflated by men equal to the taflc, has 
completely triumph'd over criticks, tho* it turn'd upon., 
matters of fo delicate a nature. 

It is the nature of over violent cenfurers to give im- 
portance to the opinions which they attack* A book 
is rail'd at on account of its fuccefs, and a tboufand er- 
rors are imputed to it. What is the confequence of 

this? 
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this ? fctfen difgurK-d with tKefe inveclives, take for 
truths the very errors which thefc criticks think they 
have difcover'd. Cavillers raifj phantoms on purpofe 
to combat them, and indignant readers embrace thefe 
very phantoms. 

Critickshave dcclar'd, that Pope and Leibnitz main- 
tain the doctrine of fatality : the partizans of Leilnitz 
and Pcpe, have faid on the other hand ; if Leibnitz and 
Pcpe have taught the doctrine of fatality, they were in 
the right, and all this invincible fatality we fhould be- 
lieve. 

Pope had advane'd, that whatever is, is right y in a 
fenfe that might very well be admitted, and his follow- 
ers maintain the fame propofition in a fenfe that may 
Very well be conterVcd. 

The author of the poem upon the Deft ruction of 
Lifbcn, docs not write againft the illuflrious P*//, 
whom he always lov'd and admir'd \ he agrees with 
him in almoft every particular, but compaffionaring the 
mifcry of man ; he declares agaiuft the abufe of the 
new maxim, whatever is, is right. He maintains that 
antient and fad truth acknowlcgM by all men, that 
there is evil upon earth } he acknowledges, that the 
Words, whatever is, is right, if undcrftood ih a pofitive 

fcnft> 
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nfe, and without any hopes of a happy future ftatr,. 
ily irifuk us in our prefent mifery. 

If when Lifbon, Moquinxa, Tetuan, and other cities 
ere fwallow'd up with a great number of their inha- 
itants in the month of November 1759, Philofophers 
ad cry'd out to the .wretches, who with difficulty 
[cap'd from the ruins, all this is productive of general 
ood; the heirs of thofe who have perififd will incredfe 
heir fortune ; mafons will earn money by rebuilding the ' 
oufes ; heafts will feed upon the car cafes buried under the 
uinsy it is the neceffary ejfeft of neceffary caufei, your 
articular misfortune is nothing, ij contributes touniverfal 
ood. Such an harangue would doubtlefs have been as 
ruel as the earthquake was fatal, and all that the au- 
hor of the poem upon the DeftruZtion of Lijbon has 
lid, amounts only to this. 

He acknowledges with all mankind, that there is 
vil as welt as good upon the earth : he owns, that no 
>bilofopher has evej been able to explain the nature of 
doril and phyfical evil. He aflerts, that Bayle, fbe 
jreateft matter df the *rt of reafoning.that eyer wrote, 
ias only taught to doubt, and that be combat* himfetf ; 
teoWns, that man's underftandirig is as weak as his .life 
3 mifexable. He lays a coarifc abftr*a of the femd . 

differ 
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different fyftems before his readers. He fays, that Re- 
velation alone can untie the great knot which philofe- 
phers have only rendered more puzzling j and that no- 
thing but the hope of our ex'ftence being continued In 
a future ftate can confolc us under our prefent misfor- ' 
tunes ; that the goodnefs of Providence is the only afy- 
lum in which man can take refuge in the darknefs of 
reafon, and in the calamities to which his weak and 
frail nature is expofed. 

P. S. Readers fhould always diftinguifli between the 
objections which an author propofes to himfclf, and his 
anfwers to thofe objedlions, and fhould not miftakc 
what he refutes for what he adopts. 

ADVERTISEMENT occafiotCd by the 
following faffage of the above Preface : when 
the illuftrious Pope expounded in bis immortal 
Verfe> tbe fyftems of Lord Shaftefbury and Lord 
Bolingbrokc, fc?r. ' 

Perhaps Mr. Pop/* fyftcm was never befpre looked 
upon as the fame with Lord Shaftffbury'$ ; it is, how- 
ever, an inconteftable truth that it is fo: the whole 
phyfical part of it is to be met with, word for word, in 
the firft part of the chapter, entitled, The Mocalifts, 

feOioa 
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jftion the firft, beginning with, Much is alledgid in 
nfwer to JhtWy &c. Many anfwers have been made to 
befe complaints of the di feels of nature. How can Jht 
five come fo faulty and impotent out of the hands of a per- 
•Q being ? But I deny that jhe isfauhy^ — her beauty is ' 
be rtfult of contrarieties y and univerfal harmony fprings 
rom a perpetual combat. . . . Every thing that exijls mujt 
efazrificed to fomething elfe \ vegetables to animals > ani- 
wls to the earth .... and the laws of central power 1 and 
vgetcticn which gives the cekjiial bodies their weight and 
iction, will not he put in confufton for the fake of a 
wretched and weak animal > who tho' protected by thofi 
w;, will foon be reducd to dujl by them. This is ad- 
mirable, yet notwithftanding this, Mr. Clarke, in his 
rtatife upon the exiftence of God has declared, That in 
he rani which the human fpecies is plaid in this prefent 
at*> the order of things is inverted, page 20. vol. ih 
rcond edition, translated by Mr. Ricotie : Man may 
otwithftanding fay, I (hould be as dear to my # m after, 
that am a feniible and thinking being, as the planets 
rbjch are probably without fenfation ; the affairs of this 
rorld might be otherwife notwithftanding this, fince 
re are told, that order ha* been perverted, and will be 
5-eftabliihed : notwithftanding this, moral and phyfi- 

cal 
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calcvir may be things incomprehenfible to the hun 
mind: notwuhftanding th'\9 9 . Pope" and Sha/rejha 
maxim, whatever is 9 is right 9 may be juftly cali'd 
qucftion. The moral part of Pope's Eflay on Mai 
likcwifc to be found entire in Shaftefiury 9 m the enqi 
into the nature of moral virtue, at the beginning of 
fccond volume of the Chara&crifticks. Therein 
author lays it down as a maxim, that particular inte 
well underftood, conftitutes the general intercftr; 

It is not only poffiblc to love the public good 
well as our own, but the latter fort of love it mfi 
wbly corme&cd wirh the former. The words of t 
Shntttjbury are : To be well affeiled towards the f\ 
inicreji and one's oivn 9 is not only confi/fent, tut inftpan 
This he makes it his bufinefs to prove threngh 
whole book*, and this is the bafis of the moral' pai 
Popes Eflay on Man. He concludes it Ly affcrt 

That reafon 9 paffion an/wers one great aim 9 
That true felf- love andfocial are the fame* 

Rcifon and paffion confpire to produce the great 
which the Deity has in View. True &l£-fove 
fecial love are, in effedr, thi fame. 
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Such excellent morality much moro forcibly Incul- 
" cated in Pope than Skaftefivry^ always gave high fatif- 
r faftion to the author of the Poems upon the Deftruc- 
; tion of Lifbon, and the Law of Nature : For this 
£ xtafon he fpeaks of the former in thcfe terms, 
Mais Pope approfondit fs quits ont efjieuriy 
Et rhomme avec lui apprend a ve connoitre. 
Lord Shafiefbury farther proves, that the perfection of 
virtue muft fpring from the belief of a God. His 
Words are, and thus perfection of virtue mufl be owing to 
^belief of a God. 

It is mod probable that thefe are the words which . 
hive induced fome perfons to look upon Shaftejbttry as 
anathcift, If they had read his work with care, they 
would not have caft fuch an afperfion upon a Peer of 
England^ and a philofopher educated by the fagacious 
Loiie. 

\ Twas in the fame manner Father Hardouin treated 
Pafcal, Mallebranche) and Arnaud as atheifts. Thus did 
Dr. Lange reprefent the refpc&abfe Wolfius as an atheift, . 
for having fjpoken well of the morality of the Chinefe : 
And Wolfius having alledged, in his vindication, thd 
teflirtiojiy of the jefuits miffionaries to China, the an* 
ftfrcr made by the Doftor was, Does, not every body know 

that. 
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tfxit Ox Jifuih an atbei/lt ? Thofc who lamented tfcc 
Jiffiiir of the devil* of Loudun, which waw fuch a difgrKI 
to human nature, thofc who were fcandaliz':d that ft 
monk conducting LrlaJn (irandicr to execution fliwill 
ftrikc him with an iron crucifix, were called athcirt* bf 
*hc whole order. Thofc of the feci of Cotiviilftonariif . 
declared, in printed book*, that all who made a jeft of 
their convulfions, were no Utter than athcifh ; and lW 
Molinifta have a hundred time, given the fame appel- 
lation to iU". Janfcnifts. About twenty year* ago, wbcfl 
i.n author of reputation v/rMc u;»oii inoculating for thf 
fmall-pox, an author never before heard of, expreftJ 
himfclf in the following tcrrm, No one but an athctfty 
infcAcd by the follici of the Ertglijh^ could be h ttai 
a* to advifc hi* countrymen to incur an unavoidable 
dilcafc, for the hope of a precarious cure. 

The author of the Fcclcfi*»flic al Journal, who hat 
fo long enjoy rd a plenary indulgence of writing againft 
government, law, and rcafon, ha*, in one whole Cbttt, 
excited himfclf to the utmoft to piove trut Monf.4 
Mentrjqiiicu wan an athcifl ; and in another, that be 
wa*a Dcift. 

St. Sorlin Hex Afwetz f known to the world by tbt 
Poem of i'Uvhf and by hit fanaticifm, one day fetiflj 

U 
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la Motht U Fayer 9 privy counfellor and preceptor to 
he king's brother, pafs through the gallery of the 
Louvre, cried out: There goes a man who hasnofenfe 
f religion \ La Moths turned about, and made him 
his anfarer, Friend % I have too much religion to be of 
wurs. To conclude, the odious and ridiculous practice 
>f accufing all who are not exa&ly of the fame fenti- 
iienjs with us of atheifm, has contributed more th^n 
iny other caufe whatever to render controvcrfy con- 
temptible to all Europe-. 
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•Destruction of Lisbon: 
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ftn Inquiry into the Maxim, Whatever is, is 
right. 

OH wretched man, earth fated *to be curft ; 
Abyfe of plagues, and miferies the worft 1 
lorrors on horrors, grief on griefs mtift feew, 
Phat man's the vi&im of unceafing woe, 
Vnd lamentations which infpire my drain, 
*rove that philosophy is faife and vain. 
Approach in crowds, and meditate awhile 
t*on fhatter'd waUs, and view each roin'd pile, 
Vomen and children heap'd up mountain high, 
*imbs cniih'd which under poftdVoue mafUe lie ; 

Wretches 
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Wretches unnumbcr'd in the pangs of death, 
Who mangl'd, torn, and panting Tor their breath, 
Bury'd beneath their finking roofs expire, 
And end their wretched lives in torments dire. 
Say, when you hear their piteous, half-form'd cries, 
Or from their allies fee the fmoak arifc, 
Say, will you then eternal laws maintain. 
Which God to cruelties like thefe conftrain ? 
Whilft you thefe fafls replete with horror view, 
Will you maintain death to (heir crimes was due ? 
And can you then impute a finful deed 
To babes who on their mothers bofoms bleed ? 
Was then more vice in fallen Lifbon found, 
Than Paris, where voluptuous joys abound ? 
Was led debauchery to London known, 
Where opulence luxurious holds her throne? 
Earth Lifbon fwallows \ the light funs of France 
Protraft the fcaft, or lead the fprightly dance. 
Spectators who undaunted courage (hew, 
While you behold your dying brethren! woe \ 
With ftoicil tranquillity of mind 
You fcek the caufes of thefe ills to find \ 
But when like us Fate's rigours you have felt, 
Become humane like us you 11 learn to melt. 

Whi 
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When the earth gapes my Wdy to entomb, 

I juftly may'complain of fuch a doom* 

Hcm'd round on every fide by cruel fate, 

The (hares of death, the wicked's furious hate, 

Prcy'd on by pain and by corroding grief 

SufFcr me from complaint to find relief. 

'Tis pride, you cry, feditious pride that ftilf , 

Aflerts mankind fhould be exempt from ill. 

The awful truth on Tagus banks explore, 

Rummage the ruins on that bloody fliorc, 

Wretches interred alive in direful grave 

Aflc if pride cries, good Heaven thy creatures fave. 

If 'tis preemption that makes mortals cry, 

Heaven on our fufferings caji a pitying eyt. 

All's right, you anfwer, the eternal caufe 

Rules not by partial, but by general laws* 

Say what advantage can refult to all, 

From wretched Li(bo^i's lamentable fall f 

Are you then Aire, the power which could create 

The univerfe and fix the laws of fate, 

Could not have found for man a proper place, 

But earthquakes muft deftroy the human race ? 

Will you thus limit the eternal mind ? • 

Should not our God to mercy be tnclin-di 

D Can 
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Cannot then God direft all nature's courfe? 
Can power almighty be without refource f 

Humbly the great Creator Unit eat, 

This guiph with fulphurand with fire replete, 
Might on the defcrts fpend its raging flame, 
God my refpeft, my love weak mortals claim } 
When man groans under fuch a load of woe. 
He is not proud, he only feels the blow* 
Would words - like thefe to peace of. mind reftort - 
The natives fad of that {lifaft'rqus (hore I 
Grnvenotj that others blifs may overflow^ 
Your fumptuous palaces are laid thus low* 
Tour If urn' d towers Jhall other hands rebuild \ 
With multitudes your ivalls one day be fill' d% 
Your ruin on the North (hall wealth beftow* 
For general eopd from partial, ills mud flow,* 
Tcufcem as abjefl to the fov* reign power ', 
As worms which Jhall your carcafes devour. 
No con) fort could fuch {hocking words impart 9 
They'd only wound the fad, affliftcd heart. 
When I lament, my prefent wretched ftate, 
Allcdgc not the unchanging laws of fate ; 
Urge not the links of the eternal chain, 
'Jis falfe p^iloibphy and wifclom vail*. 



Th 
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The God who holds the chain can't be enchairi'd *j 

By his bleft will are all events ordain'd : 

He's 

* The univerfal chain is not, as fbme have thought, a tegular 
gradation which connects all beings. There is, in ail probability, 
an immenftuHftance between man and bead, as well as between 
'inn and fubftarees of a fuperior natuie; there is like wife an in- 
finity between God and all created being* whatever. Thrre are 
none of thefe infenfible gradations in the globes which move round 
our fun in their feveral periods, whether we confidcr their mate, 
their diftances, or their fatellitcs. 

If we may believe Pope, man is not capable of difcovering the 
reafon why the fatcllites of Jove are lels than Jove himfltf j he 
is herein mi (lake n, fuch an error as this may well be overlooked 
in fo fine a genius. Every fmatterer in mathematics couid have 
told Lord Bolingbioke and Mr. Pope, that if the fatellitcs of Jove 
had equalled him in magnitude, they could not have moved round 
him 5 bit no mathematician is able to difcover the regular grada- 
tion in the bodies of the folar fyftem. 

It is not true, that the world could not fubf ft if a finale atom 
•was taken from it : This, was jultJy obferved by Mr. Crouzar, 
a learned geometrician, in a traft which he wrote againft Pope. 
He Teems to have been right in this point, though lie was fully 
refuted by Mr. Warburton and Mr. Silhouette. 

The concatenation of events was admitted and defended with 
the utmoft ingenuity by the celebrated pliiJoCophcr I-efbnit^i 
it is worth explaining. All bodies and all events. dtpejwl'Up9n 
other bodies and other events. That cannot be denied; but 
all bodies are not eflential to the fupport of the univerfe, and 
the preicrvation of its oreW; neither are all events neceffcry- in 
the general feries of events. A drop of water, agiain of land 
more or lels, can caufe no devolution in the genera] fyitem. Na- 
ture is not confined to *ny determinate quantity, or any determi- 
nate form. No planet moves in a curve compleatly regular j them 
is nothing in nature of a figure exaclly mathematical s no fixed 
quantity is required for any operation : Nature is never very Hri& 
cr ligid in her method of proceeding. It is, therefore* alftfod to 
advance, that the lemoval of an atom from the earth might be the 
cauie of its deffrulHon. 

This holds, in like manner, with regard (o events. Thecrmft 
of *very event is contained in fome precedent sve^xs tfen vssv>^n\- 
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He'* jufl, nor c-.fily to wrath yivci way, 
'*" Why fufTcrr \v«v 1 i n< atli fo mi hi a (way : 



1. ;(!>;/. r I. :i'i fvi:' f .■!:••' in ji'.el'i.'.ii. If C;vf:ti\; muiK-i lij'in.i.f 
> t -j \f. ■.ii*v:; ii tic-*. ;.-'.'. i i..n f>}>r?n:;on, Cxl'.ir line! i't— r h.hvcitnl 
1.. mjh i:i'«n A'i::i'».|i ; he tot i.l never have adapted (XC.'.icr, and 
tvvV.V.i. . -■■i'.i'.iI i::\i:i iriv < ii'if'.n "J'lin.l : U H foi lii:. lUCCtfi'^r 111 tk 
i.r.;pii :. 'i'l.e n.uni:i: # c of M ixiiiiih::n w ? t!i the lici.fd of Bur- 
r.'.iriy .:«i«hl.:: Lav ( fninriv."-, [m.'c liii; to awni which I. sited two 
iiiii.i!i"l v : " • J'' 11 l -*'' l,,; » i|»i!!i»i;; o:' ti>* iy,l>t or left li-tr, or 
t!tc dii!ch-ls » 1 j<ii . ( Mf.<iy\ 'lulling her h- ad in tliio ibi3Iii:cj oi >u 
, t:i»:, ro;i|.i Y.\\v -Au i .••[ ntiiiiiiij; in ihrg':r.Li;ii pbn of i'lovukrci. 

\\ follow- , tluiilViif, tl-:tt there arc ibmeevi hi% which havecon- 
iMjtii.ii?!.-, :i::<lo!if- ; wii'Vn drive none. Their chain iiicmblciA 
jm-ii».o!'.i/.« :■! »:'•■'•, fine hi'indua oi 'which tlifipncar ai the fiift 
^c.i'iaiwn , w;:..ll il.c i a '.-•.• is continued l>y others. Thcie arc 
ii ,i .y t vu»t> which |i-ls away without ever p-nciatlng oihtii. 
'1 liu- in tvcjy m.^hinc thcjcuic tome iftrels indiijieniably nettf- 
*piy lo^uic!. |>i-.duf:.n^ motion, and others winch .tic niodiillive 
i.f r.otliing at ail. '1 he w lie (.Is of a coach nrtkc it #> ; hut wl.e- 
t!.<i \\wy i .ii t\- ui ,rr- Ki I'-! : -(l'i[i, the journey isiii ifliui alike. Such 
is ihe £i.i;n;d (>;-'!( r > t i!.r v-.L!, tl.atthe liid.s ('{'the c\\ tin win I 
ji'ii 1>. ii. tli- h: ll <! l'< inj'.-K' I hy :t liiKill inm -di- or Uiininnrimi 
i>i tl. - qu i.iiry ui in. Iter, u* by an incoidid' lahledcvu.iun ii>mi 
li^ulaiiiy. 

J !:• ch::'.i ir J <»'. i'- n-i :.!>loluir j-k-Kum ; it Ins been drmoD- 
ibatcd, t : i :i • i' f <<cMi".i b«-die«> p-:rio; .>n then rcvohi'ioi % in ,<n 
Miucfiliii'.. i-iidiiiir. I \'iy lj>;ic. ; i:, i.ot hind, il fallows the*, 
il.. a :t I hue i ■• i ' t : j, '-^.cHion 1 1 l>c<li"s fruin a;i atr;m ui the n.c't 
K.iiiolc lixul (I. ii. '1 1:« re m:iy (\ conn-r;iiencc l)c immeidc inttr- 
v.il , l;Ctv,ici» litinj;!* (iidiu:d w:th lini-ttiui 1 , a» wtil \x% hvtvrtcn 
l!:o(c that are not. Wc carnor ih< n be cntMir., thai man innft Ic 
j)':i(.til in one of tlr ii- linl.-i |om< d to at.oi! tr by ait utn in rrupud 
< oi • 1 1 iv l iv n . AH thh \\t art link*. . / t\vt lit r \ i) i a i : J u i • 1 y t h j l a ! 1 1 i • in; i 
s;ic ic f > l;:ily diI]niKd ii< their |«i «»|.»-f f«uii-i. Ciod is the c:'i«le and 
the ur^i. ":.ttj| oi ll, .U crd'i. lluiiivi s jiij'iti r w;i*. t!i<- fl.vt O 
«l«:iiiii* f I a»1, anorci'!-),' t«j iiiuic ialf n:.l |'hi!nlii|'1.y f Ci^l i.fhr 
iiia(l«:i i.f di'Miny. Aiv l.!.irke\ Trinlift uiun th.' ILxijL.urn] G m J, 

• biili 1\» jullo ii- ii. . n.iin riii meicatur. S:. An^ult:n. 
'J i.f- ir.ciiiii ,; ol t:.i: i,/c itix:t <. t thtf Saint is, no one istuslciaUe 
i ;..Ll lie ^,w.n:: <:::t of u jua (jc i, \NJ-hout d'.Tcivinj; to bt fa. 

Thii 
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This is the fatal knot you fliould untie, 
Oiir evils jo you cure when you deny ? 
Men ever ftrove into the fuurcc to pry, 
Of evil whofcexiftense you deny. 
If he whofe hand the elements can wuld, 
To the winds force makes rocky mountains yield ; 
If thunder lays oaks level with the plain, 
From the bolts' ftrokes they never fuffer pain. 
But I can feel, my heart opprefs'd demands 
Aid of that God who {brm'd me with his hands. " 
Sons of the God fupreme to fuffer all 
Fated alike ; we on our father call. 
No veflel of the potter aflcs, we know, 
Why it was made fo brittle, vile, an J low ? 
Yeffels of fpeech as well as thought are voiJ ; 
The urn this moment form'd and that deftrcy'd, 
The potter never could with fenfe infpire, 
Devoid of thought it nothing can dcfire. 
frbe moralilt ftill obftinate replies, 
Other's enjoyments from your wees arife, 
To.numerous infects (hall my corps give birth, 
When once it, mixes with its mother earth : 
Small comfort 'tis that when Death's ruthlefs power 
Qofes my life, worms {hall my flefh devour. 

D 3 Rcmem- 
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Remembrancers of mifcry refrain 
From confolation, you increafe my pain : 
Complaint, 1 fee, you have with care reprefly 
And proudly hid your forrows in your breaflv 
Put a fmaU part I no importance claim 
In this vaft univcrfe, this general frame j 
All other beings in this world i>elow 
Condemn'd lilec me to lead a life of woe> 
Subjcft to laws as rigorous as I, 
Like me in anguifh live and like me die. 
The vulture urg'd by an infatiate maw, 
It's trembling prey tears with relentlefs claw : 
This it finds right, endu r d with greater powers 
The bird of Jove the vulture's felf devours. 
Man lifts his tube, he aims the fatal ball 
And makes to earth the tow'ring eagle fall ; 
Man In the field with wounds all cover\To*cr, 
Midtt heaps of dead lies welt'rihg in his gore, 
While birds of prey the mangled limbs devour, 
Of Nature's Lord who boafts his mighty pow'r. 
Thus the world's members equal ills fuftain, 
And perifli by each other born to pain : 
Yet in this direful chaos you'd compofe 
A genVa! blifs from individuals woes? 
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Oh worthlefs blifs ! in injur'd reafon's fpight, 
With faultVing voice you cry, What is, is right. 
The univerfe confutes your boafting vain, 
Your heart rctra£b the error you maintain* 
Wen, beads, and elements know no repofe 
from dire contention ; eartii's the feat of woes: 
iVe ftrive in vain its fecret fource to find, 
s ill the gift of our Creates '<ind ? 
)o then fell Typhon's * curled laws ordain 
hu ill, or Arimanius f dco n to pain ? 
Iiock'd at fuch dire chimeras, I rejefi' " 
fonflers which Tear could into Gods erecfr. 
ut how conceive a God, the fource of love, 
Tho on man lavifh'd bltfiings from above, 
hen would trie race with various plagues confound, 
in mortals penetrate his views profound ? 
could not from a pcif.ct being fpring, 
or from another J, fince God's fov'reign king ; 
ad yet, fad truth ! in this our world 'tis found, 
r hat contf adi&ions here my foul confound ! 



• The author of evil according to the ancient Egyptians. 
f The uiihor of evil acceding to the ancient Peiuam. 
I From another principle. 



D 4, A God 
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A G'u! once ci\M It on earth among ft mankind, ( 

Yet via* /Jill fay waft': the human mind *\ , 

I : j c::!J unt do it, this proud fopbift cii:a, 

J;e -t ii'1, hut he decliu'd it, that replica ; 

lie i\irAy will, ere thefc difputcs have cn»f, 

J. ;>'"!,< :.\ foundation:, hidden thunders rend, 

Ai.d thirty cilice ftiatter'd remnants fly t 

V/it!i iiiin ;-.nd combuftion thro' the flcy, 

From difmal Ta^ut's enfanguin'd (horc, 

To where of Cadi-// fca the billows roar. 

* Or man'a a fniful creature from his birth, 

And ( \'A to woe condemns the fons of earth j 

Or c!/. ilr: (i;iJ who be in* rules and fpace *• 

I '■ f ■■" !.'«] v.-iili pity for th'; human race, 

!.. '.,.'■. i.t, \>' \\\ [ion; love and an^< r f;ce, 

I ;.l ..('< , i '/i:hil' r.r i.-» !:!■, firil decree: 

< )x ri.atfrr h;:-. d. Utii, wl.irh fti!l oppof; 

<Ju(!\ v,!.!, ;sr..| ii. <::'«■ a'.l h mian evil flows; 

(h cl(e li..\ liiiiiC-nt v.o.M h/ mortal* trod, 

I. hi I .;..f!.i-» lk-1 '.-n.'i.^.eoCjVl*. ^ 

•. n S - -. ■ f I v > t .' v.'.i.V jilin ;■■!* iii*iif.':iii:"!, f i:'t :1.«. ;.V.-.;''l 
v. t \.\ lii'^.'l 1.4-'- ^irn iil.v K**nul :.i i..c i.ilt (.cu»u.£ ot (.Mitti 

f I '.i ;•■ .ni-1 :lr |-,i». ■« ir: ; Uut: roi.Ui-i, I *:';:!•-* lii* lijj.othth 

< : i ■ '. !l- .1 }»:ii.i .;.. ., c:.e t.l :-i.i4l, :.-.'. ihcoilm ul ev.lf 

: ; . : ' .,.-■..,, . , < , ,i. t l.iiniJii iii : ml uji'ifl ihlfi .l!irt'»ilC 

I . i , \. . * ■ < >*:mi .• i " 'tai cau ciiii^Uiiii iliC mind in mat- 

l«Ua,.»'. 0.il f ' ililCl.li.l.VI.. 

Our 
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Our tranfient fufPrings here fliall foon be o'er, 
And death will-land us on a happier fliore. 
But when we rife from this accurft abyfs, 
Who by his merit can lay claim to blifs? 
Dangers and difficulties man furround, 
Doubts and perplexities his mind confound. 
To nature we apply for truth in vain, 
God fhould his will to human kind explain. 
He' only can illume the human foul, 
Inftrudl the wifeman, and the weak confole r 
Without him man of error ftill the fporty 
Thinks from each broken reed to find fupport, 
Leibnitz can't tell me from what fecret caufe 
In a world govem'd by the wifeft laws, 
Lafting diforders, woes that never end 
With our vain-pUafures r eal fufPrings blend; 
Why ill thevirtuous with the vicious {hares ? 
Why neither good nor bad misfortune fpares ? 
I can't conceive that what /j, ought to be, 
In thie each do£or knows as much as me. 
We're, told by Plato, man, in times of yore, 
Wings gorgeous to his glorious body wore, 
That all attacks lie could unhurt fuftaLp, 
By death uc ? er con^uer'd, ne'er approached by pair*. 

D 5 Alas. 
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Ah* 9 how chang'd from fuch a brilliant ftate f 

He crawls 'twixt heav'n and earth, then yieldi to fate* 

Look round this fublunary world, you'll find 

That nature to deftru&ion is confign'd. 

Our fyflem weak which nerves and bone compofe,. 

Cannot the fbock of elements oppofe ; 

This mafs of fluids mix'd with tempered clay, 

To (iiCbJution quickly mud give way. 

Their quick fenfutions can't unhurt fuflain. 

Tir attach of death and of tormenting pain. 

Thin is rhc nature of the human frame, 

Plato ajid Epicurus L difclaim. 

Nature was more to Bayle than cither known : 

What do 1 learn from Bayle, to doubt alone * ? 

Bajfei 

i i i ■■——————« 

* A bent a hnwl.cd ohicrvafioni fcattrrtd up and down ia 
H-.ylc** f)i'.li<>naiy, have acrpiiicd hint immortal itputation. Hf 
lis j'ft y* roni'ovtrly coiict-mme the crlgin efenjii undecided. 
\U hy«. nil mir.nrr 'f oj/mioitH tufoie \w\ iratlci* $ all the argu* 
nvrfihy which ihty are fhuporfrd, and all the arguments by 
wlif!i th»y nay 1** contcflid, aie by him difctifl'td ; he if, a; K 
v i;it, th-. ivn nfri of j»hilif'>}>hri«, tint hr nf*er pivn hit own opi» 
Men. )lr h-C inlicOfcio, who often, in his phi lofophifcd work I, 
p.'Ii rivv il.» cha::iflrr ol an icad-.mican who drcidef nothing} 
flii'. r ihr 1 1 tM*ik t f th" harnril and jucJicii/tn ahhc d'Olivet. 

I ilnnk it my di.ty, in ihiijdatr, 10 cndravoiu to fofien thoft 
w 1 1. ),.%<• fo long aiiBcidd B iylr will, fo mticli virulence, and to 
f i h; V | ti \»,f- {' «*hu» 1 (ny to To little jmrpofc, 1 do not lay c- 
ft. !• ; t.cir ii.vi/tPM have only 'm:.dc \*<*\>\e m»rt drhiom of 
icadit.); hit woikt; they Jbould endeavour to karii moderation, 
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Bfcyle, great ink wife, all fyftems overthrows, 
Then hi* bwn tenets labours to oppofe. 

and the art of reasoning from him. The philofbphical Bayle d'd 
r'i, Ijowerer, deny providence, or the immomlity of. the foul. 
The worfcv of Cicero aretranflat'-d, commented u^on, and thought 
receiury io t««e education of prince*} yet what Orange doll i in* 
cccurt in a 1 molt every pazt cf Cicero aroongft p*fljge* wot'.y of 
the t ighe :t ad.-r.ua ion V H* advances over and ever, that if there 
is a providence* it is to be blamed j or giving man an intelligent 
fiui 9 ixbkb it knew be won 'd make an Hi ufe of. Sic vcfba ifta 
pror;d«:i:iia reprehendenda eft quae latiuncm Jedcut eit quo* fcierit 
ea pervetfie ufjros. (Libro term de Naturd Deorum.) 

As one ewer looked upon virtue as a gift if the gods^ and it cer- 
tainly cant be confidered tn that light. Vi. tutu a runcjuam Deo 
accept. m ermo retiulr, niminirn re&c. Ibidem, ff a criminal 
die; uk' unified, yyu fay the Gods will affiic? bis poferity. Would a 
fate bear w.iba ligiflator vjhojbould funijh the grand children for 
the crimwof their grandfathers ? FciTrtne tiiJa deltas latorem legta 
ue condemns re fur Ntpos fi avut dtliquiflet? What if ft ill more 
furprizimr, Cicero concludes his treatife upon the Nature of the 
fjods without refuting inch afiertions as theft. In bis Tulculan 
Qutftjont he in many places endeavours to prove the mortality cf 
the tool, after having before laboured to prove its immortality'. 

This is not all j in hi* oration for Clucntius he declare lis 
(enfrmems in thtfe terms before the wWc Roman fen ate : What 
harbefetfered by death f we reje&all the idle for res of the safe* r.al 
fepons. What has be then been deprived CJ by the lofs of life ex* 
erft the fenfe of bis juffenngs ? Quid illi mois -unlit ins'.-, r,i£ 
tint ineptjis ac fabuLs ducimur ur txillimcmus ilium a,;i:d in- 
feros fupplicia per fc i re ? Quae & falfj fur.t quod on*fle* inlcl.igu:**, 
miid ei mors eripuit p ratter feniuiii doioris ? 

£veti in hn letters, in which m?n generally fpeak tl.eir ml fen- 
timeots, has not he cxprdTed'hiinieft thu», cum non fro, fit fit cm.n 
carehot when I am dead, Khali te in a Suit or perfect i;,fc.n- 
biiity. 

Bayle never /poke in fuch terms as tbefc. Vet C<ero is pt 
Brio t to hands of youth at college by the very psffbn* who invei^'i 
againft Bayle > How can we accoutft \~x this? only by byn>z 
that mn v* ioconuAent and onjuft. 

Ilk; 
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Like the blind flavc to Dalilah's commands, 

Cruflul by the pile dcmoliih'd by his hands* 

JMyflcries like thefc can no man penetrate, 

1 lid from his view remains the book of fate. 

Man his own nature never yet could found, 

He knows not whence he is, nor whither bound *• . 

Atoms tormented on this earthly ball, 

The fport of fate, by death foon fwallow'd all, 

liut thinking atoms, who with piercing eyes 

Have meafur'd the whole circuit of the fkicl ; 

V/c rife in thought up to the hcav'nly throne, 

Hut our own nature flill remains unknown. 

Thi.s world wliK'h error and oVrwccnins pride, 

Kiihrs .xcuill bfivvixn them flill divide, 

- fi i l" 'f f.vlnw. tli.'U i:w>ii runno! wcpilrc 'liii knowlcd^l 
\'j i! > i;t . -.liii.t. («•. 'I |,r Iiinn.m iniiul i|rrivr.i :ill its knowledge 
/.. . i ■ ■ ;>< rt i.t.' ; iju ( xpi ii» 10 cm «,Uc us an mlight into what 
)-.< - .1 J cmr . }:>i!':,rc-, into v\!..it i> to fallow ii, nor into whit 
f i j- .'. .» ;:| |- ■[■■.,!. In '\\:iU iiij.ii.;-i Ii IVr \vr received life r 

V.'i.-.: i. '!.'■ f # 1:1. \ i jn'ii v. I. ii !i i* (lrjin.ll : ? Hnw i«« cui I* a ill «• 
j ■' N i ! ii!' : . ;.; ■! \,.n\\ ly ? li wlm' m.inncr ilo our limbs oliey 
i\ : v i:wi. n (i ^'.r. wi.l > ()," all ih'fc wt .u r Mitinly ignoranti 
« ■ ■. ; : J. ■ ;!.i * i 1. <■. r tl-.if it iisl..il>iti'ci t VV:n it uciteil after 
f'.n , ' '■■ *, • ' ' ilsf l'.iim: iiill-ti I ? n«uscv(iy })u1kuUi f|fC«'ir« 
i :•!.'■ i 'ml U i*i a (i, II pl.ir' ? I . cvciy loecii ■■ u( animals 
I ■ . i ■ : •*/ • .v . ii:! ;•.,.. n; .! t I \w utcM |ii->fi.uml j»lnln|oj)hcrl 
i? :...'!■< :i' I" « ■ ,; '-.i jri-i" ijii.-ii.fi * il..it. tin- infill ignorant of 
ii i. \\\\\'.-' t • ii.-ii- in v I- i Mil H t<i :!ir vulval piovrib: 
/»' .»' ; * // /»•/■/»« /.'■■ r\y t x,t .'/;< tr.t hi J *rr Ire hen f Th» piovcib 
i i r * 1 1 ! ■!".■, I i;f ; r (n:..(.'ir(l> t lit- i..iiio a ,l |>( tuii.itmn of human 
v 'in, ■•. '. <h r. t:l!'i.y ;,t :i l,.l- -.villi i -jiul to live In i\ piinc pic ft 
i: '.'..- ^sv.i:!.o'.it iu; ( i:.:i:;i:^1 uHiltaiKC. 

yhcrc 
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here wretches overwhelmed with lafting woe, 
ilk of a happinefs they never know, 
with complaining fill'd, all are forlorn 
feeking blifs ; none would again be born *„ 
in a life raid ft forrows pad and fears, 
'ith pleafure's hand we wipe away our tears, 
eafure his light wings fpreads, and quickly flies> 
)fles on lofles, griefs on griefs arife. 
he mind from fad remembrance of the paft* 
with black melancholy over-caft ; 
d is the prefent if no future -ftate,. 
oblifsful retribution mortals wait, t 

fate's decrees the thinking being doom 

lofe exiftence in the filent tomb. 

•I may be ivell; that hope can man fuftain* 
Unow is well; 'tis an illufion vain, 
he fages held me forth delufive light, 
ivine inftruflions only can be right, 
umbly I figh, fubmiffive fuffer pain, 
or more the ways of providence arraign. 

1 youthful prime I fung in {trains more gay, 
>ft pleafure's laws which lead mankind aftray. 



* Wc fcarce even meet with a man, who womUI willingly re- 
nmnenoe his paft courfc of life, and go through the fame «- 
a*. 
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But times change manners j taught by age and cam 

Whilft I miftaken mortals weaknefs (hare, " 

The light of truth I feck in this dark (late, 

And without murmuring fubmit to fate. 

A califc one when his fart hoar drew nigh, 

Pray'd in fuch terms as thefe to the mbft high : 

Beirqfupream, whofe great ne/s knowt no bound} * ■ 

/ bring thee all that car^t in thee be found j • 

Defeftt and'Jorrows, ignorance and woe* • 

Hope he omitted, man's fole blifs below *• 

«*— — ■ ——————— ^—' 

• Mod nation* entertained this b'.pe even. before they India) 
afftftanci* of revelation. The hope of exilting after death is fovndci 
upon the dc-firr of-cxifting during life; it is founded o pen theprcta- 
abd.ty that what thinks now (hall think hereafter. Of this then?* 
rodemonilration, becaufcthe contrary of whatever iidemonHisrrd 
is a con tradition, and hecavk- there never vra< any difputc col* 
ccming demwftrable truths. Lucretius, in his third book, o&ff 
arguments of a force which mud afflift thofc who wifti for 1 lift 
to come, in nrd«-r to ceftroy thin hope t but he does no more taaa 
oppofe probabilities to prob.bilircs mote ftrong. Many of lb* 
Koiuans thought like L».cutius; and thefe words, in achoiusd 
Srntca the Tragedian, wne fiinft upon the Roman fWcj Ffcf 
mortem niBiltJjt then 1 rmc'ins nothing ajttr death. ' Burimitrflj 
rr.d'i'ii, the defne oi'conltl.iiion, ni.d (he ^ood of lociety proulft'i 
and men have always hoped in a life to come : this hope hth 
kowtrvcr, bein p iui;illy ;.ccoinpar.i<.d with d ;ubr. Kcv<1jCQI 
dtfiioys titat Uattbf, and m:ikcs it give place to certainty. 
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PREFACE 

TO THE 

P Q E M; 

UP O K T HT. 

L A W of N A T U R E. 

ET is generally known that this Poem was not in«- 
* tended for the publick, it long xemainM a fecret 
tween a great King and the Author* About three 
onths ago a few copies were handed about at Paris, 
\i fodn after feveral impreffions of it were publifh'd 
incorrcclas thofe of other works by the fame hand. 
It would be no more than juftice, to be mom 
dulgent to a work fore'd out of the obfeurity 
which the Author had condemned i{, than to a 
>rk offcr'd by the Wiiter himfelf to the tnfpedion of 
e publick. It would likewife be agreeable to equity 
>t to pafs the fame judgment upon a Poem corupos'd 
a Layman, as upon ^.theological thefis. Thefe two 
>ems are the fruits of a tranfplanted tree. Some of 
efe fruits may perhaps not be to the tafte of certain 
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pcifons ; they come from a foreign climate, but nooe 
of them arc poifon'd, and many of them may prorf 
highly falutary. 

This Work fliould be confidcr'd as a Letter, in 
which the Author freely difcovcis his fentiments. 
Moft books refcmblc thofc formal and general conver- 
fations in which people feliiom utter their thoughts. 
The Author in this Poem de lares his real opinions to 
a philofophical Prince, whom he then had the honour 
of living with. He has been in form \] that pcrfowo* 
the bed underftanding have been plcas'd with th» 
(ketch : they were of opinion that the Poem upon the 
Law of Nature was intended only to prepare the world 
for truths more fublime. 'I his confine ration alone 
would have detcrmiu'd the Author to render his writ 
ir.crc complete and corrcdt, if his infirmities had per- 
fniMcd it. He was at lafi oblig'd to content himfdf 
■with correcting the fault:* which the full edition iwarflV 
"with. 

The pmifes beflow'd in this woik upon a Prince by 
no mca?;:* felicitous about praif", fliould not furprizc 
ar.y body, they came from the heart ; they arc very 
dilk-i<nt from that inctnfc which fclf-jntcrcftedncfi 
lavifii'.t» upon power. The Man of Letters might not 

pcrhaj* 
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perhaps have dcferv'd the praifcs or the favours pour'd 
upon him by the Monarch, but the Monarch was 
every way deferving of the encomiums beftow'd upon 
him in this Poem by the Man of Letters. The change 
which ha3 fince happen'd, in a connection which docs 
(q much honour to learning, has by no mcam altcr'd 
the icntiments which gaveoccafion to thefc praifcs. 

In fine, fince a work never intended for publication, 
has been fiiatch'd out of fecrefy and obfcurity, it will 
Jaft among a few Sage6 as a monument of a philofophi- 
cal correfpondence, which fhould not have ended, and 
if it (hews human weaknefs throughout, it, at the fame 
time, makes it appear that tiuc Philofcphy always fur- 
mounts that weaknefs. 

To conclude, this weak Efiay was firft occafion'd by 
a little Pamphlet which appear'd at that time. It was 
entitled, A Treatife upon the Sovereign Good, and it fhould 
have been call'd A Treattfe upon the Sovereign Evil, The 
Author of it maintain'd that there is no fuch thing as 
virtue or vice, and that remorfe of confcicncc is a 
weaknefs owing to the prejudice of education, which 
a man (hould endeavour to fubduc. The Author of 
the following Poem maintains, th?t remorfe of con- 
fcience is as natural to us as any pafEon of the human 

foul. 



foul. If the violence of paflion hurried man into a ' 
fault, when come to himfclf he it fcnfibleof that fault. 
The wild girl who wa* found near Cbalom own'd, mat 
in h':r paflron (he gave her companion a blow, of *nc 
confluence of v.-iiich the poor wretch died in h* r armit 
As foon as (he faw her blood, (be n penttd, (lit wcj'% 
fhcfl opt the blood, and drcfo'd the wound with herltt 
Thofi who maintain that this relenting of humanity it 
only a branch of felf-lovc, do that principle a great deal 
of honour. Let men call reafon and confeience by 
what name* they will, they exi/V, and are the founlk* 
tfon of the Law of Nature* 



Tilt 
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■ < »ti i H « i * " ■*■■ 

THE 

LA.W of NAT U R E. 
A Poem in^Foua Pahts, 

UORDIUM, 

THOU by whofc works, deeds, reign with won- 
ders fraught, 
The brave and wife their duty fhall be taughV 
Who with unaltered brow alike look down 
On life and death, the cottage and the crown ; 
With force like thine my wavering foul infpirei 
Spread o'er me rays of that celeftial fire, 
Which oWes to facred reafoh all it's light, 
By prepoffeffion drmm'd and turn'd to night. 
On da&nefs which o'erfpreads the world below. 
Lets ftrfve fome light however faint to throw* 
Ous firftpf Audits in our early age, 
Was courtly Horace with BoiUaus chafte page»' 
In thearyou fought with philofophic mind, - 
The true an J -beautiful at once to fwd ; - 

0ft 
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Oft with instructive and with moral lines, 
Bri&luly each finifUM competition fliiiiC) j 
15ut Pope pofTdl of f^iiiii'i : ■'■:■'! profound, 
What lightly tl.^y fi'.lm'd ovrr !:.-.'..»/ to found. 
I/t^ht into th' abyfi of beirj; f.rlc i'.c brought. 
And man by him to linow Lifi.ftir w;;& tt.u^iit* 
A trivial now, and now an ufeful art, 
Vcrfc is in Pope divine, it formi the heart. 
What need we know that Horace hir'd to praifa 
Giliivhi'j in vile, proflitu'ed l-jy.% 
When from th'j night's poll'itcd j:,ys he roft, 
Infulted Crifpinus in meafur'd prck? 
That p'/iiiimiM ijoileuu fatire'j vuioinihcd 
Oil ^y au'a . lyre Hii'l TaJJi\ Uivi'd Swad ; 
Coul I [>J.iy me huiry, bulik-, *uui th'j throng 
Of P..ii&, wlierr men fcarcccan p«f- along ; 
Or at a wiet.h' d lead what paiVd rchcarfc, 
In flowing number:* and harmonim::* veiic. 
A foul lil^e ihine to higher view:, af[»irc- a 
Far otlin- information if rt-cjuiici ; 
The iflL-ncc of our fpirit you explore, 
If) end, beginning, b it its duty moie. 
On thii important theme what edicts thought^ 
What error haj» to vulgar doctor* taught. 
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Let's fcan and ballancc with thofc truths divine, 

Which Heaven fuggc(b to fuch a foul as thine. 

God wc (hould fcarch for in ourfJvcs alone, 

If he cxifts the human heart's his throrrr. 

The God whofc pow'r from duft could mortals raife, - 

Muft we then feek in learning's v/inding maze ? 

You truft not Origen'k or Scotus page, 

Nature inftrucb us more than either fage ; 

Syftcms lets drop thofc follies of the wife, 

And into felf-dcfcending learn to rife. 

P A R T the Ift. 
Goi has given men ideas of jufticc and confeience to 
admonifh them juft as he has given them every thing 
elfe ncccflary. This is that Law of Nature upon 
which religion is founded. This is the only prin- 
ciple herein difcuffed. The author fpeaks only of 
the Law of Nature, and not of religion and its aw- 
ful myfteries. 

Whether a felf-exiftent * being laid 
The worlds foundations out of nothing made, 

If 

. * As God is an infinite being, his nature muft of confluence 
be unknown f all men. As. this is a philofophical work, it was 

judged neceflary to cite the opinions of philofophers. Air the an. 
cicntf, without exception, looked upon matter as eternal j this is 
almoft the enlj point upon which they were agreed. Maft. <tf \.V\«cw 
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If forming matter o'er it he prefules, 

And having fliap'd the mafs direds and guides; 

Whether the foul, that bright, xtherial fpark 

Of heavenly fire, too oft ob/curc and dark, 

Makes of our fenfes one or alts alone ; ' j 

Wc all are fuhjedl to the Almighty's Throne. 

•But at his throne round which deep thunders roar | 

What homage ftiall wc pay, how God adore ? 

Can jcaloufy afiVdt tli' eternal mind ? j 

Will adulation there acceptance find ? 

Is it that warlike race of haughty brow, 

Who to their power made fam'd Byzantium bow* 

The phlegmatic Cliincfe, the Tartar rude, 

Whofc arms Co many regions have fubdu'd, 

That rightly knows to praife the Power divine, 

And offer grateful homage at his fhrine t 

m:iintniri'i| that Oo.l li:nl fi.t the wot M in order; none ufthw 
knew tliac hr had ueatcd it out nf nothing. Tliry afl'.rtcd, that the 
ichltial inulli^i-ncc w;i§ try his lulwrc endued wi»|j npnwtrci 
Airint'.in)'. muitt'i, and iliut niMitrr was by itfl nature Iclf-cxifeflff 
A*-* outing to alinolft all the |>hiln(<>|>hci* and poet' v tbc gitflt 
*<n\\ (t-Ailt ut a iliHamr fioiii the caitli. The Ibid of man wttf 
in thr o|»mon of many, a cc.lclti.il fire; accoiding to other*, it 
was a limui'my rrfulling from the organ* | others rrprdcftfcdit 
a* a put of tin- J)iviniiy Jivm* fartitulnm aur* \ other* tt a ie- 
tiiiril iiMttrr, or <ju ii it t (fence ; i>»c wiled ronfidera! it as an mma- 
tri ill h-mv; : but whatever ii-fl they embraced, they aikflewladpi 
il. ut nirfii \% in every icIjk& fuhjeft to the Drily. 

Variouj 
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'"Various in language and religious lore 
A different deity they all implore ; 
Tnen all have err*d, let's therefore turn oar eyes 
From vile impdftors who delight in lies * : 
Nor let us vainly make. attempt to found 
Awful religion's myfteries profourid, 
To reafon let refcarches vain give place, 
Let'* ftave to know if God inftrufts our race. 
Nature to man has given with .bounteous Jiantf 
Whate'er his naturefs cravings can .demand 5 
Senfes fure ijiftinft, fpirits vary'd fprings, 
To him each element its.tribute brings. 
!ln the brains-foldings memory is plac'd, 
.And on it nature's lively image trae'd. 
jReady,at every motion of his will, 
iHis call external s>bje&s anfwer ftilL; 
; Sound-to hi* ear js .wafted hy the air,, 
: The Hgbt he .fees without or pains or care* 
As to bis God, the end of human kind 
Js man: to ceafelefs errors then confined? 
; Is nature then difplay'd to mortals eyes, 
tWhilc.naturets God obfeute and hidden lies? 



_, ,^ fhould not be' confounded with fliefe, lie Confined 
ikHfefehf to natural religipn, and difcovcied every thing that could 
• it difcoverod without the light of revelation, 
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Is fuccour in my greatcft need deny'd ? 
Mud my chief craving reft unfatisfy'd ? 
No, God in vain has not his creatures madc f 
The hand divine on every brow's difplay'd. 
My Matter's will can't from me be conceal'd ; 
When he gave being he his law rcveal'd. 
Doubtlefs he fpoke, but fpokc to all mankind; 
To Egypt's deferts he was ne'er confin'd. 
In Delphi, Delos, or the Sibyl's cave, 
No oracle the godhead ever gave. 
Morality, unvary'd and the fame, 
Denounces to each age God's holy name. 
*Tis Trajan's law, 'tis Socratcs's, yours, 
By nature preach'd, like nature it endures $ 
Reafon receives it, and the keen rcmorfe 
Of confeience ftrengthens it, and gives it force J 
For confeience makes the obftinate repent, 
And hardeft bofoms at her voice relent. 
Think you young Jmmon 9 mad ambition's flave f 
Not like you moderate, altho' as brave, 
In a friend's blood, when he his hands embru'd, 
By augurs to foft pity was fubdu'd ? 
Religious rites for gold they had prophan'd, 
And waih'd the monarch's hands by murder fiain'd: 

' lb 
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But nature's inftinlt could not be ftipprefc'd, 
It pleaded powerful in the monarch's breaft ; 
He could not his impetuous rage forgive* 
But thought himfelf a wretch unfit to litre. 
This law which bean in China fov'reign fway 9 
To which fierce Japonefe due rev'rence pay, 
Fir'd Zoroa/ter's genius uncanfin'd. 
And {bed its facred light on Solon's mind. 
It cries from Indus to cold Zembla's (bore, 
Be jujl) thy country love, and God adore. 
The Laplander, amidft eternal fnows, 
His God adores, and what is juftice, knows ; 
And fold to diftant coafts the negro race 
With joy in ethers negro features trace. 
No flanderer vile, no murderer ever knows 
The mind V calm funlhine and the foul's rcpofc $ 
Nor ever thus his fecret thoughts exprefs'd, 
He who deftroys the innocent is blefs'd ; 
BlefiM he by whom his mother's blood is fpilr, 
Great the attractions and the charms of guilt. 
Believe me, mortals, man, with dauntlefs brow, 
Would openly fucb fentiments avow, 
If there was not an univerfal law 
Ciimcs to Kprcfc, and keep the werld in awe. 

E Did 
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Did men create the fenfe of guilt or flume? 
Their foul and faculties did mortals frame? 
Whether in Peru or in China flame 
The golden heaps, their nature is tigrHamc: 
From th' artifts hands new forms tVe'ingots take, 
But he who flupei unable is to num^ 
Thus God, to whom each man hiding owes, 
In every heart the feeds of virtue Mrs* 
True virtue by th 9 Almighty firft- was made, 
By man its counterfeit, and empty fliade* 
He may drfguife the truth with errors vain, 
His feelings an attempt to change reftraim 

P A R T the HA 

Containing anfwers to the obje&ions againftUfiim&l 
Morality, with a demonftratkm of that truth. 

Cardan and fam'd Spinofa both reply, 

This check of confciencc, nature's boaftcd cry, 

From mutual wants and habit take their rife, 

9 Tis thefe cement our friendibips and our ties* 

Foe to thyfelf, fophift both weak and blind, 

W hence fprings this want ? Why did tbefo/rdgn mini 

Make in the bofom of all mortals dwell, 

Inftinlts which to Jbcicty impel I 

7 Urn 
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1 * 

Baws made by mortal man foon pais away, 

The vary'd, weak produ&ions of a day. 

Jacob of old, as inclination led, 

Two fillers of the Hebrew race could wed ; 

David, exempt both from reftraint and fhame* 

Could to a hundred beauties tell his .flame, 

Whilft at the Vatican, the pope diftrtfs'd* 

Can't wkhout fcaadal be of one ppfle&'d* 

Here fuccefibrs are chofen by the fires, 

Whilft birthright there the whole eftate acquire* 

If but a whifker'd Polander commands, 

All public bufinefs fufpended ftands. 

Electors muft the emperor fuftain, 

The pope has dignity, the EnglHhgain. 

Worlhip, law, interefts, variations know, 

Virtue's alone unchangeable below *. 

But whilft this moral „beauty we. admjre, 

See on a fcaffold Britain's king expire. 

Borgia the blade againft his brother drew, 

And ftabb'd whilft to his fitter's arms he flew. 

There the Dutch rabble rpuz'd to. franfic rage, . 

Two brothers tear, the worthies, of theifage. 



• It is evident that variations are here afcrib'd only to ir 
lions, touLmJM Jam a*d discipline, trtiich are abeVd erer 
as occafon requires. 
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In France BrinviHiers conftant ftil! at prayers* 
Poifona her fire, and to confefs repairs ; 
The juft is by the wicked's force fubdu'd, 
Hence do you virtue but a name conclude? 
"When with the baleful fouth winds tainted breath, 
All nature fickens, and each gale is death, 
WiH you maintain that fince the world began, 
Health never yet was known to dwell with man. 
The various pcfls that poifon human life, 
JEffc&s that fpring from elemental ft rife, 
Corrupt the blifs of mortals here below, 
But quickly vanifh both their guilt and woe* 
Soon ; a our pafliono fierce fubfide and cool, 
Our heart* affent to every moral rule. 
The fource is pure, the furious winds in vain 
Difturb its waves, and rufhing torrents fUin i 
The mud rtutojv its furface flows refines, 
And by degrees the wat'ry mirror fhines j 
The word man there fierce as the florin before, 
His image fees when once its rage is o'er. 
The light of reafon hcav'n gave not in vain 
To man, but added confuente to refrain. 
The fprings of fenfe art mov'd by her command | 
Who hears her voice if fur* to ujidciiUod : 

T# 
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To minds by paflion fway'cl tho* free before,: 

She ftill an equilibrum can reftore ; 

She kindles in each bread a gen'rous flame, 

And makes felf-Jove and fdcia! love the fame; 

This was the demon' Socrates's guide, 

Ordain'd o'er all his adttons to prefide, 

The God whofe prefence could his fears controul, 

Who made him dauntlefs drink the poifon'd bowl. 

Was to the fage its influence confin'd ? 

No y heaven muft Aire direct each human mind. 

By this for five years Nero's rage was qucll'd, 
Five years the voice of flatt'ry he repel I'd.' 
His foul to this Aurelius ftill appl/d* 
Like a philofopher he liv'd and died, 
Julian j apoftate by the Chriftiaris nam'd, 
Adher'd to reafon whilft he faith difclaim'd, 
The church's fcandal, but of kings the pride, 
Ne'er from the Law of Nature turn'd afide. 
But cavitlers truth's force will never own, 
They cry to infants reafon is unknown j 
The. power of education forms the mind, ' 
Man ftill to copy others is inclin'd ; 
Nothing peculiar actuates his heart,' 
Others he -apes, and ails a borrowed part j 
- E 3 lute 
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e and truth with him are words of courfe, 
nachine-likc he a£U by inflin&'s force* 
Turk or Jew, Pagan or Child of Grace, 
lan or Monk, according to hi* race, 
w example influence acquire* 
man ; that habit fentiment tnfpires* 
h, fafhions, and the mind'f unbounded range 
tad opinions, fubjeS ftill to change, 
ecblc traces by our fires impreft, 
i mortal fignct on each human breaft* 
he fir ft fprings are made by God's own hand, 
>urce divine they (hall for ever (land* 
•raflicc thrm the child a man muft grow, 
r force he cannot in the cradle know. 
fparmw when he fir ft beholds the light, 
he iinflcdgM feci amourous delight i 
rw born foxes prey to feck begin ? 
nfi-cb (aught by naniic filk to fpin, 
o ihr humming fwnims whofc artful fkill, 
wax tompofc, ami honey's fwects diftil, 
as tluy fee the day their work produce ? 
c ripens and biings all things into ufc. 
>ring.s have their object, and they tend 
fix'd pciiod to their deftin'd end. 

Paffioo, 
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Paffion, 'tis true y may hurry us along, 

Sometimes the juft may deviate into wrong. 

Oft man from good to hated evil flies, 

None in all moments virtuous are or wife. 

We're told that man's a myftery o'er and o'f r ; 

All nature as myfterious is or more. 

Philofophers fegacjous and profound, 

The beafts Aire inftin& could you ever found ? 

The nature of the grafe can you explain, 

That dies* then riling fpreads a verdant plain I 

This world a veil o'eripreads of darkeft night, 

If thro' the deep obfeure the glimmering light 

Of reafon ferves to guide us on our way, 

Should we extinguifh it, and go aftray. 

When God firft fill'd the vaft expance of flcy, 

Bid oceans flow and kindled funs on high ; 

He faid, Be in your limits fix'd contain'd, 

And in their bounds the rifing worlds remain'd. 

On Venus laws and Saturn he impos'd, 

The fixteen orbs of which our world's compos'd y 

On jarring elements that flill contend, 

On rolling thunders that the aether rend, 

On man, created -to adore his power, 

And oathfc worm that (hall man's fleflv devour. 

E 4 ' ' * -Shafl 
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Shall man audacioufly, with effort vain, 

His own * laws add to thofc the heav'ns ordain? 

Should wc the phantoms of a day at mofly 

Who fcarcely can a real being boaft, 

Place ourftlvei on the throne at God's right hatnd*- 

And ifiiie forth like Gods fupream command ? 

PART the Hid. 

Shews that as men have for the moftpart drf- 
figured, by the various opinions which they have 
adopted, the principle of natural religion which 
unites them, they ftould mutually bear with each 

other. 

The univerfc- is God's eternal fhrine, 
+ Men various ways adore the power divine. 
All of their faith, their faints, their martyr'd hoft, 
And oracles unerring voice make boaft. 
On numerous ablutions one teiics, 
He thinks ii-a/n fees them wi^h propitious eyes, 



* By the woid iaws in tin:- ptac**, are mennt only* the tranfieut 
opinion* of men who would make their peculiar fentiments pais 
foi gtr.ual hwt. 

j Men in this place, mentis thofc only who have creeled them* 
f.lves into legators, and the paflage relates only to the forms of 
wcrfl.ip cfUblifli'd in Heathen counuicf, as has beta dcdar*di» 
the Ugit.ning cf the firft patL 

AtA 
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And that all thofe who are' not circumcis'd, 
Are by his God reje&ed and defpis'd. 
Another thinks he Brama's favour gains, 
Whilft he from eating rabbits flefh abftains, 
Amongft the blefs'd abbve he hopes a feat, 
The juft reward of merit fo compleat. 
Againft their neighbours all' alike declaim, 
And brand then! with the unbelievers name. 
The jars amidft 1 contending Chriftians bred, 
More defolacion through the world have fpread, 
Than the pretext of ftatefmen weak and vain, 
Midft Europe's powers a ballance to maintain. 
See an inqaifitor, with air benign, 
His neighbour's body to the flames confign ; 
Much forroto at the tragic fcene he {hews, 
But takes the money to afluage his woes. 
Whilft touch'd with zeal religious crowds advance, > 
And praiflng God, around the viftim dance. 
Blind zeal could oft good catholicks incite, 
At leaving mafs to hurry td the fight, 
And threateiftng each their neighbour loudly cry, 
Wretch think like me y or elfe this moment die* 
From Paris Calvin and his fed withdrew* 
Their effigies the bloodlefs hangman flew. 

■ It 5 >Y 
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Servetus born in torments to expire, 

By Calvin s fclf was fentene'd to the fire. 

Had but Servetus been of power poflcft, 

The Trinitarians had been fore oppreft, 

Quickly had ended all the warm difpute, 

For halters can the obftinate confute. 

Thus feclaries who 'gainft Arminius rofc, 

Bent all his tenets warmly to oppofe, 

In Flanders gain'd the martyr's glorious name, 

In Holland executioners became. 

Why for fo many years with pious rage, 

Religious wars did our fore-fathers wage ? 

From nature's Jaw allegiance they withdrew* 
Or added others dangerous as new'; 
And man to his own fenfe an abject flave, 
To God his weaknefs and his paffions gave. 
To him men give the faults of human kind, 
They paint him ficle, falfe, to rage inclin'd : 
But reafon, thanks to Heav'n, in thefe our days 
O'er half the globe diffufes kindly rays ; 
Man at her voice perfuafive grows humane, 
No piles are lighted, blood no altars ftain. 
If bigot fury fbould again be known, 
Thofe fires would foon to tenfold rage be blown, 

' So 



LAW OF NATURE. 83 

So oft opinion does not pafs for guilt, 
By man his brother's blood's more rarely fpilt. 
• More rarely horror a£b of faith infpire 
At Lifbon, fewer Jews in flames expire ; 
Lefs oft the Muphti cries in furious drain, 
- Slave follow Mahomet, from nine refrain- 
f ButChriftians (till the furious Muphti names 
Dogs, and condemns them to eternal flames. 
The Catholics again from blifs exclude 
The Turks, who have fo many realms fubdu'd ; 
They to damnation northern realms conftgn, 
The curfc great King affefts even worth like thine* 
In vain your goodnefs is each day difplay VI, 
In vain all mankind you prote& and aid ; 
You people and improve the barren plain, 
Arts cultivate, afylums build in vain : 
J For confidently many doctors fay 
That you from Beelzebub derive your fway. 

The 

• When this poem was wrote, t!;c author could not fur rice that 
flames were todeftroy a great part of lhat unhappy ci»y hi which 
faggots were too often kindled. 

t *T'n common with the Turks to give the appellations of Dog 
and Infidel to the Chi iftians. 

t The maxim, Extra eccle/am nulla eft fafot, Thrre U no 
falvation out of the* church j is held in peat vernation l-v ilr 
Catholics, yit all men of fc-nfe look upon it.as hetSr'Huuku-: *-rd 
.abominable to thunder 1'tich a.i nnatkema a^iUrmcn <.fr.i1.li3*> 
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The Pagan virtues were but crimes at beft, 
AH rencro^s fouls fuch maxims muft detciL 
Journa?i(i bafe who with malignant mihd 
Think'ft thyfelf authoria'd to damn mankind; 
Thou fce-l with joy God human beings frame, 
To glut the devil and burn with endlefs flame. 
Is't not enough that you at once confign 
Montague and Montefquicu to Wrath divined 
Shall Ariftides, Socrates the fage, 
Solon the guide and model of his age ; 
Aurelitis, Trajan, Titus dear to fame, 
Againft whom you with bittcrnefs declaim,- 
Allbc caft into the abyfs of hell, 
By the- jufl Being whom they fcrv'd fo well ? 
And fliali you he in Kcavcn with glory crown'd,' 
"While crowds of cherubims your throne furround; 
.Hccaufc with Monks a wallet once you bore, 
In ignorance flept and grcafy fack cloth wore I 

«fi r.r.ik and mofl cximoidinary talrnts : tlii< i* not like the pro- 
cdu'j of r':.*:oi;al,lc men. Atrlihifhop '1 Motion would netff 
Jinc v.v.'c iu \\v\r ic-tiii*: r> tin- Arclibillio|. < if Camhi ay, Sir 9 ji* 
dr r i/ t ///;.. v./. A K.i'»|? <i 1'oriuy.a! wouM not have written in 
titi-. iiniu.M t<. a K. i>;; < f Knpjnil who ij«<>uid itml him aid, Bn* 
/f't'tjtst t.»// (>r;«\n<) y/j to heL. The mo -ace of eternal dam* 
i,;it;<> . ro t-.w .- '.vlio i\>) not tlrnk like us, is like a weapon depo* 
Jtt 1 ;>.. ii, . '.M u. L>v the chuulij a:iJ nu individual ii allowed to 

Be 
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Be Weft above, with fouls no war I wage, 
But why fhould Newton, wonder of his age, 
Leibnitz profound, and Addifon whofe mind 
With learning fraught was by ttue taftfe refin'fl : . 
* Locke who could fpirits properties explain, .. 
And understanding's limit* afcertein y .. 

Men- . 

• It is well known that the wife and moded Locke difcoverM ■ 
the whole progrefs of -the human underftHnding, and pointed out 
the limits. of it's- power. Fully convinced of human weakness, and 
fcnlible of the in finite ipower of the Creator, he fays that we have no 
knowledge of the nature of our fouls, but frdm faith * he fays that 
man is not fuflkiemly enlightened to aflert, that God could not 
communicate thought to any being whatever, and even to matter . 
itfclf. 

Tbofc who were ftitt immers'd in ignorance* rofeup in arms 
againft him. Infatuated with a- cartefianifm as'falfe in every refpeft 
** peripateticifm itfetf, they were of opinion, that matter is nothing 
e he but extent in length, breadth, and depth : they did not know 
that it ic endu'd with tbe>property of gravitating towards^ center, 
$* vis inertia, and many more; that it's elements are indivifible, , 
•to* it's component parts may be divide?! ad infinitum. They 
Wtted the power of the fupreme being, they did not reflect that 
Aotwithftanding all the difcoveries that have been made concerning 
the nature of matter, we are ftiH in the dark as to it's eflence. 
They (hould have taken it into confideration, that it. has been Jong 
debated, whether the%human uudtrftanding be a faculty or fub. 
fcnee. They (bould have examined tbemfelves, and tbey would 
fate been &nfibk, that eur undet Handings are too limited to found 
tkttabjfc. \ 

The faculty of moving, which beads have* is iiet a fubftance, a 
particular eflence j it appears to be a gift of the Creator. Locke 
Msadvanc'd, that the fame Creator may confer the gift of think* 
»g upon whatever being he thinks proper. According to this hy- 
pothefif, which fubje&s us more than any other to the fupreme be- 
ing, thought added to any dement of natter it not left pure or left 
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Men whom the God fupremcdcign'd to infpire r 

Wherefore fliould thefe be doom'd to penal fire f 

immortal, than it 11 iup- r >oled to be in an) other lyftcm. T 
divifible element i* unperimable : thought may, doubtlefi 
with it to all eternity, after the body in dtflblv'd* This i 
Locke offer* to our cmifideration, without affirming any 
He fpeak* of what God might have done, and not of what 
done. He does not pretend to know what matter it : be k 
ledges that between u and God, there may be an infinity of 
(ubftances totally different fioni each other i in fact, light, e 
tary me, as Sir Ifaac Newton has obferved in his Principles, 
to nold the middle place between the unknown eflence cad' 
ter, and other offences (till more unknown* Light docs n 
to a center like matter j it does not item to be impene 
accordingly Newton often repeats in hisOpticks, I don't et 
the que/Hon, whether the rays •flight are bodies or not. 

Locke has advane'd, that there may bean infinite number 
ftancts, and that God may communicate ideas to thefe fub 
We cannot conjecture by what art divine, any being ci 
ideas j we are very fat n om fuch a degree of penetrati 
Hull never know how an earth worm can 1* capable of 
In all thde refenrches, we fliould look pp to God and a 
ledge our weaknefs. Such is Mr. Locke's phuofcphy, a 
as it is fimple ; and this fubmiflion to God, men have piel 
treat as impiety ; his followers convinced of the immor 
the foul, have been callM Materials, and fuch a man a 
has been cenfur'd as tedious, by the Compiler of a Treat 
Fhyfcks. 

Granting even that Locke was miftaken in this point, 
can be miftaken who affirms nothing) he is not the lefs d 
of the piaiic beftow'd on him here : he is, in my opinion, 
who has made it appear, that we ait not ac-juainted v 
axiom, till we know the paiticular tiuths that enter into i 
the firft who has fhewn in what entiiy con fills, what it it 
lame perfon, the lame (Aft he U the nrft who has piov'd tl 
•t innate ideas to be falle. Upon this occafion I can't 
fenring, that eertain fclioolt pronoune'd anathemas again 
ideas, when they were effablifhed by Dcfcarta> and al 
pronounced other anathemas again ft the adversaries ot inna 
when Locke had fbewn them to be abferd. Thus do in 
When they arc not Plulolbphcrs. 
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In judging be more temperate and cool, 
Teach not eternal wifdom how to rule ; 
To judge feverely fuch great men beware, 
And thofe who ne'er condemn'd you learn to fpare* 
Religion well obferv'd will quell your rage, 
And make you mild, companionate and fage ; 
Drown others not, but try the port to find, 
He's right who pardons but the angry blind* 
Sdns of one God, in thefc our days of woe 
Let's live like brothers whilft we dwell below. 
Let's flrive to lend each other kind relief, 
We groan beneath a load of woes and grief: 
Againft our lives a thoufand foes lay wait, 
Our lives which we at once both love and hate : 
Some guide, fome prop our wavering hearts require* 
With languor chill'd, or burn'd with ftrong defire* 
Tears by the happieft mortals have been fhed, 
All have- their (hare of anxious care and dread* 
If kind fociety her fuccours lend, 
Her joys awhile our griefs and cares fufpend : 
Yet even here a weak refource we find, 
'Gainft grief that ever rankles in the mind. 
Dafh not the cup in which our comforts flow, 
Do not corrupt the* bairn of human woe. 
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Felons, mcthinks, I in a dungeon fpy, 
Who at their fellows" throats with fury fly ; 
And tho' they could relieve each othen pains, 
For ever j at and combat with their chains* 

PART the IVch. 

Ptoves that it is the bufinefs of the government to | 
an end to the unhappy difputcs of the fchooli, 
which the peace of focicty is disturbed*. 

I oft have heard it from your lips auguft, 
'Tis the grand duty, doubtlefc, to be juft ; 
And the firff blcfling is the heart's repofe. 
How could you, where fo many (c6ln oppofc, 
Afnidft inccflant wrangling and debate, 
Pfefcrvc a |>cacc fo lading in the ftatc ? 
Whence is it Calvin\ funs, and Luther 9 *, tell, 
Decm'd by the papift's Satan'b off-fpring fell, 
The Roman, Greek, who will not own the pow*r • 
Of Rome ; the Quaker, Anabaptift four, 
Who in their law could nevr yet agree, 
Are all united in the praife of thee ? 
'Tis becaufe nature form'd you for the throne j 
Like you to rule had the fir ft Valoi* known, 

A 
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A Jacobin had not, with fury fir'd, 

To rival Judith and Aod^ afpir'd ; 

Ne'er on the icing his- hands prophane had '1*M» 

But Valois edg'd the* church's murd'roui blade, 

That blade by which, tho' fubjecl crouda flood rounds 

Great Henry after fell, for worth renown'd. 

Such curs'd effc&s from pious quarrels flaw,. 

Or foon or late all factions bloody grow ; 

Quickly they fpread and ftrength acquire, if priz'd,. 

But quickly fink to nothing, if defpis'd. 

He who can armies lead agaimt the foe, 

To govern refra&ory priefts (hould know* 

Yet could a Norman confeflbr pcrfwade- 

A king who prowefs in the field difplay'd, 

That %uefiil 9 Ja/j/J* 'threaten- d much the ftate, . 

The monarch by his greatnefs gave them weight. . 

Then rofe a hundred fa&ions filPd with ire,. 
JBlind zeal made judges, pleaders, clerks confpire;. 
Then jefuits, capuchins, and cordeliers, 
The kingdom- filTd with fcruples and with fears : 



* • We arejiot by the word Chui oh, in. this place, to undci ftand 
Ibe Catholicfc.Church, nothing is here alluded to but the abomina- 
te fanaticum** fount EccleGaiUcka detefted by the Chmch in all 



Ridiculous 
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* Ridiculous once by the regent made, 

They quickly funk into oblivion's (hade* 

The mailer's pretence and his care fuffice 

To fcatter blift, thence general good muft rife* 

Who cultivates within the well-fenc'd field, 

The ticafurts which the fpring and autumn yield. 

Can water, earth, fun's various gift* beflow, 

Upon the trees that in his gardens grow * 

On (lender props he feeble branches rears, 

And from the ground the ufelcfs plants up tears \ 

Or prunes them when they too luxuriant (boot, 

And drain of needful fap the trunk and root. 

His lands afford him all he can defire, 

The laws of nature with his toil confpire ; 

A tree which he has planted with his hand, 

lb furc, with others, to enrich the land ; 

And all the planter's cares are well repaid 

With lufcious fruits and with a grateful (hade* 

A gardener nev;r could, by vengeance led. 

Make hcav'n upon it baleful influence (bed ; 

Could ne'er, by curfes, make his fruits decay, 

Or vines and fig- tree, wither quite away. 

* I l)i% rKte.ii -. Lie ienf<: oi *.iich i* u iverial airongftsllai 
tiom, f |||% i-jyni, pi car intri. uet occilion'd by trifles, *fB* i 
iiiv.tn.i:c uminclity ( f two y.irfie* wliidi could never agfet VI 
repaid to thfl £mit of four UiouCkikI priuud volumes* 

Wretch 
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'retched thole nations where laws ftill contend f 

beir jarring fa&ions never can have end : 

he Roman fenate, watchful o'er the ftate, 

orals and rites intent to regulate, 

t to the veftals number its due bound, 

nt fuffer'd bacchanals to range around* 

rtlius, Trajan^ princes of renown, 

le pontiff's bonnet wore, and emperor's crown : 

le world depended on their care alone, 

id die fchools vain difputes were then unknown ; 

K>fe legiflators, with fage maxims fraught, 

far for their facred birds with fury fought. 

1 the fame principle Rome how holds command, 

le throne and altar by their union ftand ; 

r citizens enjoy fereneTepofe, 

we blefs'd than when they vanquifh'd numerous 

foes, 
it that I think kings fliould the mitre wear, 
id the crofs jointly with the fcepter bear, 
' when they come from council (hould, aloud, 
ter their benediction to the croud ; 



(rt aflert that kings, when they are crowed, 
rmaintain order are by duty bound, 



That 
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* That their authority's o'er all the fame, 
That all their fatherly protection claim. 
Oh various orders well-form'd ftates depend,. 
Merchants enrich them, warriors. defend. 
Religious ordinances level all,. 
The rich and poor, the great as well as fmall y 
Equal authority has civil law, 
This keeps both citizens and priefis in awe. 
Law in a ftate fhould equal fway extend 
O'er all ; all to it equally fhoukl bend. 
Farther to treat of fuch points I decline,. 
Heav'n ne'er for government form'd fouls like mi 
But from the port where now my life I clofe, 
In tranquil happincfs and calm repofe, 
Seeing the ftorms that all around me rage, 
I with your IcfTons moralize xy page. 
From this difcourfc what inference lliall we draw 
That prejudice to fools alom? gives- law j 
We (hould not for it with fierce rage contend, 
Larth teems with error^ truths from heav'n defcen 



• It fhouid not b ■• ir.fen-'d frcm hence, that e?ery ordn 
ft ate hat not its peculiar diitin-jtions, its privileges iniepan 
rn'x'd to its pnnicular functions. In al! countries the 
ciders of a ftue tnjoy their jeveial privileges: bat they 
ecuaJiy bound by the general law. 



law of Mature. ? s 

amidft thirties which obftruQ: the way, 
fage finds paths that cannot lead afttay, 
e, which man wiflies, whilft he fiomit flies* 
ouch as facred truth (bould mortals prize 

PRAYER. 

rreat God, whofe being by thy works is known* 
r my laft words from thy eternal throne: 
miftook 'twas whilft thy law I fought, . 
ay have err'd, but thou wert in each thought, 
dels I look beyond the opening graven 
I cannot think the God who being gave, 
i God whofe favours made my blifs o'erflow, 
i doom'd me, after death, to endlefc woe. 
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TRAGEDY. 

Written by Mr. deToltaihe. 
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THE 

:ditor?s advertisement. 

PHIS' neW Tragedy which I lay befote the 
publick, will, I hope, prove acceptable to all 
it have a tafte for literary performances. 
Monf. de Voltaire fent the manufcript fome tim« 
o to his Serene Highnefs the Elector Pakti/ie. 
his Prince renown'd throughput Europe for talents 
inch render the throne refpe&able, had a defire to 
i this piece, and caus'd it to be afted 1 aft year by his 
•medians at the Theatre of Schwetxinge*, on the 
irtteth of September, and the feventh of October, 
hilft the Author endeavour'd to get it fcprefented at 
s own houfe. The Author, with whom I have the 
:>nour to correfpond, and under whofe directions I 
Tote for five years, fent me the copy of this piece, 
jgether with the alterations which he made in it every 
ay. As I affifted at the feveral - reprefentation* of 
: at Scbwetzingen, I informed him of its fuccefs, 
nd took the liberty to communiqate to him a few 
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obfrrvalions whr.h I ha«l m:idi: on it. I»i return he 
communicated to mc fbme obluvations of hi*> own. 

Tlii> 'Vi.v\*-t\y Ins l*jen jscknowlc'^'d to have fumc- 
iliiiu*, oiifjiul iii i f . T::«: P',:-ij;> of it, decorations cx- 
ciud :i -Imira-ion at tli'; I'alac^of his Serene Highncft- 
Kcvm.i! t'ri/iii'', and happy incident's render 'd (he con- 
Jit«_t -..i i!. ■ ji" : iii i fr:-i' | .i. , !(;, and at once infpir'd pity 
kin.! iuj'.i. l.v.Tj il i; -:.jjuributcd (o make the ca- 
r..!h-.. l .V- ('i<.(.Lin;.'. I c:m u flu re the publick, that the 
ii.< -'^u in- .« r ppjdtu.'.l huh an cfll-cr. upon the ftagc a) 
jj. ihc i.i'l Awl of 0/y.,if /,/. 'I lie decorations were ez» 
lie ii:<.i .'inii'iiil^.' ht ; the i\Ac in its proper place made 
i,,c .' . "...'•:. l!i-' '■! i ", ihc fl.irin-. wrie H'A. The 
i . ; . ,ij « ji ,\!.i '» \.. ''.'•. ./#.», i!i.'i..,\»-i , d ihc whole 
hj.l.r. i L«: IM «. n I J , .i-« , -! r . phf M a: :i diftance 
ii.,ii, ; ; :, iii. .'.■ JV..-1 . . at Iibu!) to ihiow hcrfelt 
.!. /.I,, i» a \. mil, ti.r p! ir w.r. icpiefcnted with a 
n, ...1.1 1 hi i- w i.ny oi tli-!: Serene i.hxloral High- 
„ i. ■. !\...!hj\ ■-..:■ ..■:.!!. i j' !■: it the picfcnceot him 
}.„ : .i. «.i. ti..i:tn l:.i*. 1 ■■ ;■:!■.. i .m iflecm, whofe 
w .■;. 1 I. .i.i i.i:" d (" b pi.iti-d, ;.'i ;i taken of the 
[-, ■#'... n I iil|>( il 1 )t..v - l.» !,in l . 

( ' i » ! 1 N I, S. i . ■ :.:i; uiu! I liftoriographcj to 
|.i..Viriu li^'biu!-. the Hirtor Pulatiht. 

1) R A M- 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

MEN. 
Cassander, Son of Antipater, King of Macedonia # 
Am cones, King of Part of Afia. 
The Hierophantes, or High Pried, who prefidcs at the 

Celebration of the great Myfteries. 
Smthsnss, an Officer of Caflandcr's. 
Heemas, an Officer of Antigones. 

WOMEN. 
Statira, the Wife of Alexander. 
Olympia, the Daughter of Alexander and Siatiir.. 
Friefts, Prieftefles, Soldiers, Populace. 
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ANEW 

T R A G E D Y.. 

scene i; . 

he back part of the theatre reprefents a temple, the 
doors of which are {hut, and adorn'd with lofty 
pillars: the two wings form a vaft porch. Softhc- 
nes is feen in the porch. The great door opens ; 
Caflander in great agitation approaches Soil he nes,., 
and the great door is again {hut. 

C AS ZANDER, 8 O S T H E N E S. 

CAS8ANDER. 

rHESE rites oh Softhenes muft quickly end : . 
Caflander hopes to find propitious Gods j 
[y days will foon more calmly glide away, 
nd my wlu agitation will fubfiJe. . 
ljready I feel eafe— — — 
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SOSTMENES. 
— — Near Ephefua 
Th? wirlike cl;c:* who Srrv*J vour royal fire, 
The oa:h jccu-.loafd in my prvfencd Iwore. 
All Mjtceoc:: ictuowledgc* your fway. 
H*r :\vo p:eu>fi-o:s Ephe&i has chofen. 
Th; :^:c^e which with Antigonea you (hare, 
Will jo-?:!.-."* ;r..ifce your great defigns fucceed. 
A r.:^, which wish the woiihipof the Goda 
B?^::^, rr.uil doubclefs be approv'J by men. 
Iiii:i«::*-nin theiacreJ rite*, 
Will ,tA? your di.u!em beheld with awe. 
Appear in public. — — 

CASS A VDER, 
Yc: it is too loon, 

When 1 ;v:!l-V the crow :\ your faithful eyes 

Sh.ill !:j the witiuiil* cf u!l my deed*. 

St:-.\ in this poich, the PiulLilc:; to day 

J'ul.ru Olvnv i.i u> t'.-.v* ;\n«, v'is i:I\ir.e: 

i'^day i.i ilcivt ihc muil e\:*iatc, 

..^ which ;i;v even to hei :^!:' unknown, 

i'l.L day ;i better lite 1 ili.ill bep.in. 

Oh ! dear Olympia, may you never kr.ow 

'J "lie heinous ciime that** hardly yet cifacAJ, 

To whom y«uu birth you owe, what blood IV c flic 

SOS 
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SOSTHENES. 
Can then my Lord, a girl in infancy, 
StoPn on Euphrates Banks, and by your fire 
Condemn'd to flavery, in your royal bread 
Raife fuch a conflict ! — ■ ■ ■ 

CASSANDER, 
■ Softhenes refpcft 



A flave to whom the world fhould homage pay : 
The wrongs of fate I labour to -repair. 
My father had his reafons to conceal 
The noble blood to which {he ow v d her birth. 
What do I fay ? Oh cruel memory ! 
He fet her down amongft the viflims dootuM ) 
To bleed, that he might unmolefted reign. 
Altho' in cruelty and carnage bred 
Ipity'd her, and turn'd my father's heart ; 
I who the mother ftabb'd, the daughter fav'd, 
My frenzy and my crime {he never knew. 
Olympia may thy error ever laft, 
Tho' as a benefactor thou doft love 
Caffander, quickly he would have thy h3te 
Wert thou to know what blood his hands have fhed. 
SOSTHENES. 
I don't into thofe fecrets ftrive to pry, 
Of your true intereft I fpeak alone. 

E 4 To 
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Of all the feveral monarchs who pretend 
To Alexanders throne, Antigones, 
And he alone, is to your caufe'a friend. 

CAS SANDER. 
His friendfhip I have always held moll dear* 
1 will to him be faithful— 

SOSTHENES. 

— — — , ,. He to you 



Equal fidelity and friendship owes, 
But fmc« we've feen him enter firft thefe walls> 
His heart by fecret jealoufy feems fiU'd, 
And from your love he feems to be eftrang'd. 

CASSANDER. 
What matters it ? Oh ever honour'd fliadc* 
Of Alexander and Statira — Duft 
Of a fam'd hero, of a demi-god, 
P.y my rcmorfe you are enough rcveng'd. 
( f !\»vpia from their (hades appeas'd obtain 
The peace for which rny heart fo long has figh'd ; 
Li t your bright virtues* all my fears difpcll, 
Be my defence and Heaven propitiate; 
But to this porch juft open'd e'er the dr.y 
I fee Antigones the King advance. 

SCEN 
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SCENE II. 

CASSANDER, SOSTHENE9, AN TIGONES, HERMAN 

ANTIGONES.. [To Hernias behind.] 

I muft thisfecret know, it importunes me. 

Even in. his heart I'll read what he conceals. 

Depart, but be at hand— 

C AS S A N D E R.' 

When fcarce the fun 
Darts his.firft rays,- what caufc can bring you here ? 

ANTIGONES. 
Your iriterefts, Callander, flrice the godf 
By penitence you have propitious made, 
The earth between us we muft ftrive to (hare. 
No more war's horrors Ephefus difmay i 
Your fecret myfteries which awe infpire 
Have banifh'd difcord and calamities^ 
Monarch* contentions are awhile compos'd, 
But this repofe is (hort, and foon our climes 
By flames and by the fword will be laid wafte ; 
The fword 's not (heath- d nor flames exunguiih'dytt, 
Antipater's no more* your courage, cares, 
His undertaking doubtlefs will com pleat. 
The brave Antipater had never bom . 
To fee Seleucus and the JLagides, 

F S ** 
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And treacherous Antiochus, infult 

The tomb of Alexander, boldly feize 

His conquefts and his great fucceflbrs brave. 

CASSANDER. 
Would to the gods that Alexander could 
From hcaven!s height this daring man behold ; 
Would he were ftill alive — 

ANTIGONE S. 
Your words furprize j 
Can you then Alexander's lofs regret ? . 
What can to fuch a ftrange rcmorfc give rife ! 
Of Alexander's death you're innocent. 

CASSANDER. 
Alas I caus'd his death— 

ANTICONES, 

Hejuftlyfcll. 

That victim loudly all the Grecians claim'd. 
Long was the world of his ambition tir'd. 
The poifbn that he drank from Athens came, 
Pcrdiccas caft it in the fparkling bowl ; 
The bowl your father put into your hand, 
But never intimated the defign. 
You then was young, you at the banquet fcrv'd, 
The banquet where. the haughty tycant dy'd. 



C A 
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CASSANDER. 

The impious parricide excufe no more. 
ANTIGONE S. 

Can you then abjectly thus deify 

The murderer ofClitus, whofe fell rage 

Deftroy'd Parmenio, and who madly vain 

Difhonouring his mother durft aspire 

To be a god, and adoration claim'd. 

'Tis he defervcs the name of parricide ; 

And when at Babylon we cut him off, . 

When fate o'ertook him in the poifon'd bowl, 

We mortals and the gods at once reveng'd. 

CASSANDER, 
Altho' he had his faults, you ft ill mud owa 

He was a hero and our lawful King. 

ANTIGONE S. 

A hero !— 

CASSANDER. 

- Doubtlefs he deferves the name. 

ANTIGONE S. 

It was our valour, 'twas our arms, our blood, 

To which the ungrateful wretch his conquefts ow'd. 

CASSANDER. 

Ye tutelary gods ! 

Who could be more ungrateful than our fires.? 

AH to that rank exalted flrove to rife. 
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J^ut wherefore were his wife and children flain? 
Who can relate the horrors of that day ? 
ANTIGONE S. 
This late repentance fills me with furpri2C,' 
Jeaicus and quite fufpicious of his friends ^ 

He was become a Perfun, had-efpous'd ; 
The daughter of Darius j we were flaves. 
Do you then wi(h that furious for revenge 
Statira had his. ci«bje£ls rous'd to arms, 
And to his (hade had.facrinVd us all r 
She arro'd them all, An-tipater himfelf 
That day with difficulty 'fcap'd her rage* 
A father's life you fav'd — ^- 

CASSANDER. 

'Tis true, but (till 

This hand the v ife of Alexander flew. 
ANTIGO N E b. 
It is the fate of combats, our fucceis 
Should not be follow'd by regret and tears. 
6ASSANDER. 
After the fatal ftroke I wept I own, 
And fhiin'd with that atiguft but ha-plefs biootf, 
Aftonifh'd at myfeif and mad with grief 
For what my father fore'd me to commit, 
I long have groan d in fecret— 
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AN'TIG ON E'S. 
——But declare 
therefore to-day you fed thefe pangs of grief. 
\ friend Ihould to a friend his heart difclofe, 
ftm ftill diffemble' 

C A S S A N D E R. 
Friend, what can-I fay ? - 
Depend upon it there's a time- the he^ait 
To virtue's paths by inftinfFs forge returns ; w 
\nd when the memory of former guilt 
*Vith terror harrows up the frighted foul :. 

an.tigon.es,,. 

Of murders expiated think no qaore j , 
tut let us to our interefts ftill attend, 
f your foul muft be ruffl'd by remorfe, , ; 
iepent that you've abandon'd- Afia's plains. 
To infolent Antiochus's fway. 
ilay my brave warriors and your valiant Greeks* . 
\gain with terror (hake Euphrates (hores : 
3f all thefe upftart Kings elate with pride 
Mot one is worthy of the narne, not one 
Like us ha$ fcrv'd Darius conqueror. 
Dur chiefs are all cut off— — •—• 

CAS. 
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CASSANDER, 

_ Perhaps the Gods 

Have facrifie'd them to their monarch's (hade. 
ANTIGONE S. 
Wc who ftill live {hould labour to reftore 
The few who have furviv'd the general wreck. 
The vi&or dying, to the worthieft left 
His hoft, who faves it is the man he meant* * 
My fortune and your own at once fecure, - 
The ftrongeft all men muft the worthieft own. 
The fallen powers of Greece let's raifc again: 
Let difcord from our councils be remov'd, 
Lead to thefc tyrants wc (hould fall a prey; 
They were not born to vie with men like us, 
Say wi!l you fecond me ? — ~ 

CASSANDER. 

— _ My friend I fwear 

I'm ready to aflcrt our common caufe. 
Unworthy hands have Afia's fcepter feiz'd, 
Nile and th' Euphrates both are tyranniz'd ; 
I'll fight for you, for Greece and for myfelf. 

ANTIGONES. 
Int'rcft your promife dictates j both I truft, 
Rut much more in your fiiend(hip I confide, 
That fecrct tye by which we both arc bound. 
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But of your friendfliip I require a proof; 
Do not refufe it. 

CASSANDER. 
By your doubt I'm wrong'd. 
If what you aflc is in my pow'r, your will 
I as a facred orderfhall obey. 

ANTIGONE S. 
Perhaps you will confider with furprize 
The trifle which in friendfhip's name I afk ; 

Tisbutaflave . 

CASSANDER. 
- ■ All mine you may command, 

The/re proftrate at your feet, chufe which you witt. 
ANTIGONE S. 
A foreign damfel fuffer me to afk, 
In Babylon made captive by your fire, 
She's your's by lot, I claim her as the prize 
Of labours which for you I've undergone. 
Your father hardly us'd her, I am told, 
But in my court {he'll meet with due refpeft. 
Her name's Olympia. — — 

CASSANDER. 
jOlympia ! 

ANTIGONE S. 
That's the fair one's name. 

CAS. 



in* O L Y M P I A. 

CASSANDER. 
How unexpectedly he wounds my heart ! 
Muft I refign Olympia ? * 

A'NTIGONES.. 
Hear mc, Aiend, 
I hope I fhall Caflandcr grateful find ; ; 
In trifles a rcfufal may of&nd, 
And furc you do not mean to injure me. . 

CASSANDER. 
No, you (hall foon the youthful flave behold i , 
You (hall yourfelf decide if 'twould be fit 
That I fliould givfe her up at your rcqueft : 
Tbthis fiirine none profane can find accefs. . 
Under the inf;>cflit;n of the pow'rs divine, 
Olympia 'mid ft the prieftefies remains. 
The gates will open at the proper time 
Within this porch, to which accefs is free; 
My coming wait, and all complaint fufpend. 
New myftei ics may ftrike you with furprize ; 
You quickly may determine whether kings 
Can to Olympia now have any claim. 

[He enters the temple again, and Soflhenes goss &uu] 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Antigones and Hermas fn the porch. 

HERMAS. 
ly Lord you move my wonder, whilft alarms 
irb all Afia, and a hundred kings 
power fupreme in fields of blood contend j» 
m fortune Alexander's wide domains 
ares amongft the valiant to divide, 
lft greatly you to fovereign fway lay claim*, 
a flave be the objeft of your wifh ? 

ANTIGONES. 
3ur wonder's juft ; but reafons, which to none 
e difclofc, to this purfuit excite, 
aps this flave may of importance |,rove 
kfia's kings > to all men who afpirc j s 

im who in his bofom bears a heart 
:h nobly aims at Alexander's throne, 
geft conjeftures long iny foul has fram'd 
i the (Uvc's adventures, and her name. 
;ht for information ; oft my eyes 

gaz'd upon her from thefc ramparts height. 
time and place to which fhc owes her birth, . 
great refpeft which even a mafter fhews her, 

Cafr 
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Cailander\s forrow and obfcure difcourfc, 
W'iih frcih fufpicions have my foul infpirM; 
1 ho myltery daik, I think, I can fee thro'. 

II K RMA8. 
lie loves her, I am told; and, with the care 
0( a kind t»cher, educates her youth. 
ANTIOONE8. 
Wei! know the truth, but fee the temple opens 
And ihcws the iacred altar deck'd with flowers. 
The pucrtciles are rang' J on either fide ; 
The high pi u it fits within the facred flmne, 
Callander and Olympia now advance* 

s c k n i: IV. 

The three Joois uf the temple arc opened. The ii> 

i'ule i-f the temple \:i diieovercd. The priclls aJ- 
>..iue *lv».\!v i :i one lide, ;uiJ the piicftcflcs ontfe 
v .!ui. I'iiey .ue all iloihid in white raiment, v.ih 
Miie « !ui!e> % the jud> i i whuh touch the grour.J. 
C\\!!.:iiv!vi and Olwv.pa lay their hands upon t!'.c 
..'.;ai. .-\:rii^one:> and lie: r..a> (land in the norch. 

C A S S A N 1) I! R. 

Oh Ci 4 J x Linj;s and ■_- ».!? % eternal mind 
W i:o m liuic laucd imlleuo I*.a:iJ rcvcal'd ; 
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Whodoftthe wicked punifli, and thcjuft 
Support, with whom remorfe atones for crimes : 
Great God confirm the vows which here I make. 
Olympia, heavenly fair ! thofe vows receive j 
To you my throne, my life I dedicate, 
A love as pure/ as holy as the fire 
Of Vefta, which ne'er dies, I prbmife here* 
To heaven devoted, pricftcfles auguft, 
Receive the vows and promifes I make, . 
Bear them in clouds of incenfe to the throne 
Of liftcning gods, and may they (till avert 
The punifliment that's due to crimes like mine. 
OLYMPIA. 
Protcft, O Gods ! in whom I put my truff, 
The matter who fupply'd a father's care ;. 
Let my kind lover and my hufband flill 
Be dear to you, and worthy of your care. 
My heart is to you kiiv>wn, his rank, his crown 
Arc the lead gifts which on me he beftows : 
'Tis your's to anfwer for my ardent flame, 
Who here bear witnefs to it's purity. 
May I from him to plcafc you learn, and may 
Your jufticc doom me to th' infernal {hades, 
If faithlcfs to your laws I e'er forget 
My former ftate, and what I owe to him. 

CAS- 
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CASSANDKR. 
Let's to thefhrinc return, where biifs invite*- 

The folcmn pomp you Priefleflcs prepare, 

The pomp from which my happinefs I date^ 

San&ify both my paflion and my life, 

I've at the temple feen the Gods, in her 

I fee them ; may they hate me if I am falfe> 

Antigoncs you heir what I have fa id, 

Sufficient anfy/cr have I now rcturn'd ? 

Acknowledge now that you fliould ceafeto claim 

Caflandrr's flivc ; know even my throne itfclf, 

And all my granri'.-ur, arc below her worth. 

Whatever f» icu.h'hip may unite our hearts, 

You cannot f.n.h a f.nrifiM: ex?'-£*. 

*1'Ihj enter the temple again 9 ami the dcori an fin, 

S C K N K V. 
t\ N -i i c o ;i i. ',, H V. R M A *. 
A N '1 I ('» d N K f i. 
I '' ■ :;';. t ro »: o:c:, I ha'/C <!i.'' ov r'd all. 
F' '»,-. ,M ii.", hut hi-, I'jjri i' at li^/.'L 
I Je'fc ;.: iui : ;■•. . i'jip':M;or',, and \ r-vr. 
' .try.' *\ir\t '. tof'.rvf: th" Go' 1 *, foriietrm?*, ofTtn '- ; 
'f :.» v/'i:! ! Ji • niti.y (.Inra 't .-■. \\V ■ r :,, 
M«= .«. up '.i' | il'iivn and t'AWv v> /.'.;;!. 
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"With headlong paflion, tenderneft they mix, 
They oft repent, and all things undertake. 
He fays he weds a flave, ah never think 
1 hat love could make him (o debafe himfclf. 
That flave is of a race himfelf refpefts, 
His fecret machinations I furmife. 
He thinks in virtue of Olympiads rights 
He one day may become fupreme of Kings. 
Had love alone been matter of his breaft, . 
He had not from me kept it thus conceal'd. 
His friendfhip weak, youll quickly fee give place 
To rancour and inveterate enmity, 
H £ R M A 3. 
Perhaps to his infatuated heart, 
Defigns too deep for lovers you afcribe ; 
Our a&ions oft, even in our great concerns, 
Are butcffe&s which from our paflions fpring. 
Their power tyrannic, we in vain diiguifc, 
The weak is oft a politician deem'd ; 
Caflandcrs not the firft King who has ftoop'd 
To love a flave, and raife her to his bed. 
Heroes have often, by their flames fubdu'd, 
Yielded to women, whilft they monarchs brav'd. 
ANTIGONE S. 
What you have (aid, is juft, you reafon right, 

But 
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But all I fee, fufpicion has confirmed. 
Shall I avow the truth ? Olympiad charms 
Have jealoufy excited in my foul: 
My fecret fentimcnts too plain you fee. 
Perhaps love mingles with thcfe great concern!. 
More than I thought, their marriage grieves my foul* 
Calender's not the only man that's weak. 
HE R M A S. 

But he rely'd upon you. Can then kings 
Never be to the laws of friendfhip true ? 
Nor your alliance, nor your fcllowfhip 
In arms, the dangers which you both have fhar'd, 
Nor oaths redoubl'd, nor united cares, 
Can fave you from the woes that difcord brings. 
Is then true friendfhip banifh'd from the earth ? 
ANTIGONE S. 

I know to friendfhip Greece has temples rais'd, 

To int'reft none, tho' int'reft's there ador'd. 

At once with love and with ambition blind, 

Caflander hides from me Olympiad birth. 

Caflander views me with a jealous eye : 

He's in the right ; perhaps this very day 

The objeel of his wifhes will be mine. 

[The initiated^ the priejis and the priejiejjes pafs trctr 
thejlagc in proceffion^ with garlands of fewer s 
in their hands. 

HER- 
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H £ R M A S. 

has received her hand, the facred fhrine 
!y fees th«ir nuptial pomp prepared j 
litiated, follow'd by the priefts, 
garlands in their hands, attend in crowds. 
:he rites love's facred pow'r prefides. 

AN TIGONES. 
nqueft may be ravifh'd from him fbon : 
on your fidelity rely, 
laws, and people, will for me declare, 
a moment fly thefe odious pomps, 
tke the meafures my defigns require ; 
pollute this fan&uary o'er, 
ith the blood of bulls, but human gore. 

'End of the firjt Act. 
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ACT II. S C E N E I. 
The three doors of the temple are opened. The 
this (bene, and many others, arc fuppofed to pa 
the innermoft part of the temple, as theatres 
not built in a manner favourable to the voice, 
performers are obliged to advance forwards tow 
the porch ; but the three doors of the temple 
open, to fhew that they are fuppofed to be in 
temple. 

The Hierophantes, the Priefts and the Pricfteflii 

The HIEfcOPHANTES. 

WHAT in thefe facred days, this (hrineaug 
When God confolcs the juft, and fins forgii 
Shall one of all the priefteflcs prefume 
To interrupt the rites, and difobey ? 
Muft Arzanc from duty be exempt ? 

One <rf the PRIESTESSES. 
Arzanc bent on filence in retreat, 
Bathes with her tears the ftatucs of the gods ; 
She hides herfelf, my lord, from every eye j 
A prey to grief, and weaken'd by her woes, 

Andkwiflies death may end hei mifery. 

Tfc 
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Jht HIEROPHANTES. 
Her woes we pity, but {he muft obey ; 
Let her a moment at the riles attend. 
Since (he has lain conceal'd in her retreat, 
Firft on this day her prefence is requir'd, 
* Bid her approach, the facred will of heav'n 
Calls to the altar, and won't brook delay. 
Adorn'd by her with wreaths of gayeft HowVs, 

Olympia muft before the gods be leu". 

Initiated in our facred rites, 

Caflander muft be purify'd by her ; 

Our myfteries foon muft be compleat, and a!! 

The orders of the gods muft be obey'd ; 

They never vary, are for ever nVd, 

Nor like the changeful laws of humankind. 

SCENE 1L 

The HIEROPHANTES, *he Prints and Piieftefles, ST A rift A 
The HIEROPHANTES, toSfatira. 
You muft not duty's facreJ call neglect, 
Nor your moft holy miniftry decline. 
Since in this bleft afylum firft you made 
The vow, which never more can be recall'd j 

+ The inferior priefcft goet in qucft of Arxane. 
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Upon* this day firft by the gods you're Aokn 

Their laws. to Afia'f vigors to declare. 

Be worthy of the God you cepnrfeat. 

6 TAT IRA, cmnred imtb m **V nM* 4m mi mad 
her fiatmns. 

Oh 'heavens, why after fifteen yean that here. 
Within deep folitudes and filent walls, 
Remote from mankind fate hat bury'd me ; 
Why do you force me from obfeurity i ' 
Why do you bririg me to the light and woe i 

[To the Hieropbantes.] 
My Lord, when jo this temple I repaired, 
'Twas but to weep, and die in fecret here* 
You know that was my purpofe — 

The HI EROPH ANTES. 

— Other law* 
The will of heaven prefcribes you on this day, 
And fince at nuptials now you firft prefide, 
Your name, your rank no longer muft be hid. 
You muft declare them — 

8 T A T I R A. 
— • Sir, what matter thefe ? 

The blood of beggars and the blood of kings, 
Are they not equal in the fight of heaven? 
By heaven we're better known than by ourfclves* . 
Great names might formerly have dazzled me \ 
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They're all forgotten in the Client tomb, 
•Let them be ever blotted from my mind. 

The HIER OP HANTES. 
Vain glory and ambition we renounce, 
In this point we're agreed but ftiH the godt 
Exa& a full confeffion of the truth. 
Say all, you fhudder — 

8 T A T I R A. 
^* So you will yourfelf. 
[To the Priefts and Prie/ieflis.] 
You who on heaven's high majefty attend, 
Who (hare my fate, whofe lives are paft in prayer, 
Religioufly my fecret ever keep. 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
We fwear it folemnly* 

8 T A T I R A. 

— Ere I proceed, 
Say is Caffander, that blood-thirfty man 
Admitted to your facrcd»myfteries. 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
Madam, he is — 

STAT IRA. 
— • Are then his crimes aton'd ? 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
Of mercy every mortal ftaads in need. 
If innocence alone could heaven approach, 

G a VlW 



Who in this temple would the god* adore P 
All human virtue from repentance fpringt. 
Such is th* eternal oider.of the gofa, .. . 
Mortals are guilty, but heaven .pardons Jtll. 

S^TATIRA. 

* If you then know the barbarous, horrid (tqedt 

Which make him fue for grace and vengeance dread, 

If you knew that hy him bis mailer fell, 

A matter dear to heaven, -and if -you know 

What blood he feed within thcfc flaming* walls, 

When even in dying Alexanders eyea, 

He gor'd the hofom of. his weeping queen, ~ 

And threw her dying on her hufband's corpfe, 

You'll ftill be more furpriz'd when I've rcveal'd 

iSecrets as yet unknown to human kind. 

That wife who once on glory's fummit fat, 

Whofe memory bleeding Perfia honours ftill, 

Darius' daughter, Alexander's wife, 

She's here before you, afk her nothing more. 

[The PrUjls'and Priejiejfei lift up their hands a* J 
bend their bodies.] 

The HIEROPHANTE8. 
What have I heard, you gods whom crimes offend, 
How do you ftrike your images on earth, 
Statira in this temple, give me leave 

Refpc3 profoundeft — - ' 

STA- 
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StATIRA, 
— Rife thou reverend Prieft, 
No longer am I miftrefs of the worW, 
Only refpeS the anguifh of my mind.* 
In me of human greatnefs fee the fate, 
What my fire found the "moment of his death, 
I found in Babylon when drench *d in blood, 
Darius king of kings of throne deprVd, 
A fugitive in deferts, quite forlorn, 
By his own treacherous followers was (lain, 
A ftrangcr wretched out-caft of the eauh, 
ConfoTd his mifery in his dying hour/ 
See you that woman to my court a Granger, 

{Shewing the inferior Priejtefs, ] 
Her hand, her hand alone pjreferv'd my life. ' 
'Tfras (he that brought me from the flaughtcr'd heap 
Where my bafe friends had left me to expire $ 
She is of Ephefus my fteps (he led 
To this afylum on my realms confines. 
I fawmy fpoils by numerous plunderers torn, 
The field-ftrewM o'chnvith dying and the dead, 
All Alexander's foldiers rais'cTto kings, 
And public robberies call'd great exploits. 
The world I hated and its various woes* 

Gj Heft 
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I left it, and liv'd here interred alite. 
I own I mourn a daughter much belov'd, 
Torn from mc whilft I welter'd in my gore* 
This ftrangcr here if all my family* 
My hufband, daughter, and Darius loft, 
Heaven's my jrefource alone — 

Thi HIEROPHANTII. . 
~- Be heaven your prop* 
From the throne which you loft to. heaven you rift* 
God'e temple ii your couft, he happy thaw* 
Your grandeur tho' auguft vrai daagerouf* 
The throne was terrible, forget it quite, 
And look upon it with a pitying eye# 
STATIRA. 
This temple, Sir, fometimcs has calmed my griefs. 
But you may well conceive how much I'm (hock'd 
At feeing by Ciiflan;lcr the fame gods 
Implor'd, whom I've invok'd again ft his head* 
The II IE ROPH ANTES. 
This, I acknowledge, needs muft give you pain : 
But our law fpeaks to you and muft be heard* 
You have embrae'd it. — 

STATIRA. 
— Could I ever think 
It would fo horrid an injun&ion lay ? 



The 
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The torch of my fad days grows pale and dim, 
And thefe lad moments which high heaven beftow* 
What purpofe ferve they ? — ~ 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
— You'll perhaps forgive, • 
You have yourfelf trac'd out your great career,. 
Proceed in it and n^ver look behind. 
Shides when unbound from cumbrous, flefldy chain*, 
Tafte lafting reft, and are from paffion free. 
A new day gives them light, a cloudlefs day ; 
They live for heav'n, their lot is like to ours. 
Soon on our hearts a bleft retreat beftows 
Oblivion of our enemies and griefs. 

ST AT IRA. 
I'm prieftefs now, 'tis true, tbo' once a qiieen. 
My duty's harfli, oh ! with my weaknefs bear. 
What mufti do? — 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
— Olympia on her knees 
Will foon appear before you, then 'tis yours 
To blefs the marriage of th' illuftrious pair. 

S T A T I R A. 
Ill reconcile her to a life of woe, 
That is the lot of mortals. 

G4 Tlu 
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.The HIBROPHANTES. 

— The incenfe, ■ - 

The water for ablution and the gifts, 
Offcr'd up to the gods, your royal hands 
Shall bear, arid at their facred (brine preient* . 
8 T A T I R A. 
For whom fhouTd I prefent them, wretch, muft then 
My life be fill'd with horror to ic*§ clofc f 
In my retreat I thought to fcape from woe, 
Oh fruidefs hope, woe every where abounds : 
Let me obey the law which I have made. 
The HIEROPpANTES. 
Farewell, I both lament you and admire. 
Behold fhe comes. ' [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

STAT IT. A and OLYMPIA. \fh< fittf Jtt&a* 
STATIRA. 
Dark and aweful cells 
Y<»u (Lake, a horrid murmur ftrikee my eaT : 
The temple quakes, muft nature then be roov'd 
Whi-n flic appears, muft all my fenfes fail, 
And the fame trouble and confufion feel ? 
OLYMPIA, [unified.] 
Ah made m J 

ST A- 
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STATIRA, 
Young, tender vi&im to the nuptial law 
Approach , thefe frightful omens crime denote, 
Such charms as your's for virtue's felf feem made. 
O L Y M P I A. 
My finking courage, oh juft gods fupport, 
Oh you the confident of their decrees, 
Deign to direct my innocence and youth* 
I jelaim your, care, my terror diffipate. 
ST ATI R A... 
Alas, mine your V exceeds.; embrace me daughter. 
Do you then know your jnufband's hiftory, 
Or do you know your cduntry or your birth ? 
OLYMPIA. 
OfbumbJebrrth, I never did expect 
My prefent rank,- to- which I have no right. 
Caffander, madam's King, he deign'd in Greece 
To educate me at his father's court. 
Since I've been near h& perfon, 1 have feeh 
In him the greateitof all human kind. 
The hufband's dear, the matter is rever'd/ . 
Thus have I all my fentiments maoVknown; 
STATIRA.. 
How eafily'a youthful heart's deceiv'd ? 
How much 1 love your tandid innocence ? 
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Caflander then has taken charge of you* 
Do you not from fomc King derive your birth t 
OLYMPIA, 
Can none love virtue or obey ita laws, 
But fuch a from' a kingly race defcend ? 
8 T A T I R A. 
1 think not Co, guilt dwells too near the throne* 

OLYMPIA. 
I was a flavc, no more. — — 
8 T A T I R A. 
. — — I'm much furpria'd. 
Upon your front auguft, and in your eyes* 
In every noble feature of your face 
Wc read the virtues of a royal mind. 
Could you be then a flavc ? 

OLYMPIA, 

■ Antipatcr 

Sri/AJ on my infanuy by chance of war. 
All to his fun I ow e 

8TATIRA, 

■ Your firft days thus 

Have felt misfortunes, which at length have ceas'd ; 
My woes have been as lafting as my life. 
Say whcrcyajul when you were by fate involv'd 
In ills which brought you to captivity. 

OLYMPIA 
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OLYMPIA. 
I'm told a King, the world's victorious lord 
Was flain, and rivals for his empire ftrove ; 
That whilft it was by fierce contentions torn, 
In Babylon Callander fav'd my life, 
When it was threatened by the n^urd'rous blade. 
8 TAT IRA. 
In days made fed by Alexander's death, 
Were you then captive of Antipater, 
And did you by Caflander's favours live? 
OLYMPIA. 
I never could learn more, misfortunes paft, 
Felicity has banifli'd from my thought* 
STATIRA, 
Captive at Babylon ; eternal powers 
Do you then make of mortals woes your fport ? 
ITie time, the place, her age, have in my foul 
At once rous'd joy, grief, tenderneft, and dread* 
Am I not then decei/d i Upon her face 
My valiant hufband's image is impre&'d. * . • 
OLYMPIA. 
What iky you? * 

8 TAT.JIR A. 
i Heavens ! fuch looks the hero caft, 
Wbm*mild and from the bloody field retirM I 

E 
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•He raisM my fomiljv trhkh fearer had *fcap*d 
Th' infatfate fury qf- die - m urderous blade ! 
When her rais'd all my fallen family 
To their firft rank, and when his hud toueb'dminc! 
Illufion dear ! enchanting hope! but vain; 
Can if be poffible ! JUft, princefi, lifl* 
Pity the agitation of my foul I .' 
Have you no memory of a mother left! 
< OltMPIA. 

Of the tmAB&om if jay infancy, 
InfbrmUme, that 1, in ibofe days of daughter, "■ 
Wli even, when in my craAe, made a ftave* 
A mother 4 ! fondnefs ne'er to me .was known. 
I know not who I aqi, from whom I'm fpnmg» - 
Alas, yo|i figh, you weep; my trickling tears 
I mix with your's, uniin them i Cud charms. 
With faint embrace yoyr languid arms claJp me ; 
Your organs fail } yon firivejtofpeak, in vain. 
Speak to me.— 

STATIRA. 
My utterance fails, I fink, I'm or er yfr cU a'dj 
Tlvc trouble wbki I litlwai cud my days. 

ffCE-lf! 
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S'C E.N-E IV; 

STATIRA, OLYMFIA, the HIEKOPH ANTE S. 

The HIEfcOFHANTES. 
Prieftefs of heav'n, and queen of human race,* 
Say what new change has happened in your fate ? 
What mud we do ? What art thou now to hear ? .* 

STATIRA. * 

Misfortunes, but Tin nowpreparM for all; 1 . 

The HIEROPHANtES. * 

The greateft good is ever dafh^d with grief j . 
No blifs is pure. Antigones's rage, 
The troops, the citizens that rife in arms >% 
The general voice, by ardent zeal itifpiiM, 
All thefe things prove the object you behold, ' 
Like you long buryM m obfcurity. 
The object which your haftds fhould to Caflander 
This day have given, Olympia — 

- ■ - ■ STATIRA. 

— What mean's this V 
Tbt HIEROPHANTES. 

Is daughter of the late vidorious king. 

STATIRA, friw^ft)fl»*r^0^w) 
My torn heart had told me this before. 
My cboW J my daughter ! deary but ibtal names ; 




OLYMPIC 

Do I then prcfir you in a dofc embrace, 

When by your marriage thus you wound my foul. 

OLVMPIA, 
Does then to be my mother make you grieve f 

STATIRA, 
No* I thank hcav'n* whofe anger long \ felt. 
Nature pleads loudly, joy pours on my foul % 
But hcav'n deprives me of the promised blifs* 
You arc to wed CafTanden— 
I OLYMPIA, 

If from you 
Plympia is defcended, if the love 
A parent bears a child infpires your heart, 
Caflander furely never could oflend. 

The HIEROPH^NTES, 
You are defcended from her, doubt it qot* 
Caflander owns and will atteft the truth. 
With him united, may you both find means 
To make two hoftile races live in peace* 

■ ,; * , 0iY MP I a. 

Is he your foe then, am I fa accuisMf , r 

3TATIRA, 
The villain poffon'd your vidorioua fire* 
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Even in her bread wbofe haplefs womb firft bore you * 
He plungfd the fteel which oft had princes piere'd : 
Even to this temple he purfues my ftept ; 
The gods he braves, pretending to appeafe : 
He tears you from your weeping mother's arms, 
And can you afk me why I hate this man ? 
O L Y M P I A. 

Does then the conqueror's family furvive ? 
Are you his widow ; is he then my fire ? 
Have I my mother's aflaffin efpous'd ? 
Am I become an objed of your wrath ; 
And is this marriage then a horrid crime ? 
The HIEROPHANTES. 

Hope in the gods— 

OLYMPIA, 
Ah» if their ruthlefs hate 
To my foul's withes can no hopes afford ; 
Opening my eyes a pit they op'd before me. 
Knowing myfelf too well I know my fate. 
My great misfortune is to know my birth, 
Before the altar where you joined our hands 
I fhould have fallen, and at your feet expir'd. 
STATIRA, OLYMPIA, the HIEROPHANTES, arfdaPricft. 
The PRIEST. 

The temple's threatened, all our myfteries 

Quickly will be prophan'd by imptous band* $ ■ 

Tte 
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THietwocofiiendtagltft^ilil^dAti^ii ' ' \ 
There to command where godi atone flioold Any,/ 
1 Groan* heard wiihtrt theft writs faeboded tW*v t 
IoYign of this the ground flioofc tmddr ul. . 
# The -gods denounce fomc change to mortal man,* 
The earth offends them \ they muft be'appeas'd,. 
The furfcus. people, whore fell difcord fira . . 
Run headlong to this temple's facred porch*, 
Two rival factions Epbdus divide. > 
Like other nations we (ball be at ftr'Ht ; : 
. Morals, peace, fan&ity, (bail all give way \> 
Wing* (haH prevail and we fball hare a Lord* 
The IUEROPtfANTES. 
Ah may they bear from Ephefus their crimes, 
And leave one place of refuge to the earth : 
Oh royal mother fprung from royal race, 
Olympia, (ball I fay Callander's wife I 
Before thele altars you'll protection find. 
To daring Kings 1 (hall prefent myfelf. 
I know how much refpeA is.due to crowns,* 
But more by far is due to Heaven that gives them* 
Let them keep fair with Heaven if they would reign : 
We have not anna or foldiers, it is true, 
Our power we only from our laws derive, 

Gc 
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:>d*s my fupport, his temple's my defence, 
ould tyranny once dare to make approach, 
y bloody corfc awhile fliall bar its way. 1 
(The Hieropbantes goes out with the inferior Prief,) 

SCENE VL 

STATIRA, OLY.MPIA. 
S T A T I R A. 
Oh fate ! oh God of altars and of thrones \ 

>pofc Caflander, fhield Antigones. 

mft, my daughter, in my clofe of life 

i only from my enemies expe#> 

id look for vengeance in my mifery 

jm the ufurpers of your father's throne * 

am my own fubje&s who with jealous rage 

>ntend for ftates of which I was poflefs'd I 

ley're now my mafteri ;. once they were-my.flavet^. 

1 noble race of Cyrus the rwjown'd, 

>w from thy ancient glory art thou fallen ! 

vain is greatnefs,. thou art known no more. 

OLYMPIA. 
Mother, I follow you, in this fad day 

nder me worthy of your glorious, name ; 

> do my duty's all I hope for now. 

STATIRA. 
Sprung from a King who over Kings has reigrv'd^ 

> that and equal glory thou haft gain'd. 

End of the Second Act. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

(The Temple is tout.) 

CASSANDER, tQSTHENXS," (<wilii*th$F*Aj 

CA86ANDER, 

THE truth prevails, ( no more can I fuppreft 
The fatal fecret by my fire conceal'd : 
Forc'd to the public voice at length to yield * 
To a King's daughter I have juftice done % 
Should I then longer injure royal btood 
By cruel filence keeping it conceal'd I ' 
Already I've incurred enough of guilt. 
SOSTHENES. 
A jealous rival of Olympiad name 4 
Avails himfelf intent upon your ruin ; 
The people he excites, the town's alarm'd. 
Antigones religious zeal contemns, 
And yet has blown its nre to tenfold rage. 
Tis thought a (hocking crime in you to wed 
The daughter, you who had the mother (lain* 
CASSANDER. 
Ye gods the keen reproaches of my heart 
Torture me more than all the Ephefians fay, 
The hearts of-all the citizens I've calm'd, . 
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r ef ftill my own is by the furies torn 
r jc*tim of love and of my cruelty.* 

would have had her all things owe t6 rife, 
Jot know a fate replete with horrors dire. 
ler fire's dominions to her I reftor'd, 
Tranfmitted from Antipater to me. 
Heft in the favours on my love cohferr'd, 

was to calm tranquillity reftor'd, 

had repair^ all wrongs and juftice done. 
Ay heart indeed was confcfous of no crime ; 

kiJl'd Statira by the chance of war, 
Iven whiJftl drove to fave a father's life, 
Twa8 in the heat of flaughter and of rage 
Vhen duty to excefs my valour drove ; 
Twas in the blindnefs which a fable cloud 
if horror fhed upon my darken'd eyes y * 

fhudder'd to think on it e'er I felt 
Hie fatal paffionwhich enflav'd my foul, 

thought myfelf acquitted in the fight 

)f God and of the world", not in my own, 

tf or in Olympiads, that's what racks my foul y 

)efpair lies that way ; (he muft either chufe 

To feal my pardon or to pierce my heart, 

This heart that burns with love's conftiming fire. 

. SOST- 
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SOSTHENE*. 
Tb Aid, CMymputto ebb temple brought 
Can here ngnft the (kith which (he hat fwonu 
• CASSANDER. 
I know it, SoShenes, and if this law 
Should be abus'd by her my foul adores, 
Woe to my rival and the temple too *, 
ThV I am here a model of true ieal 9 
The temple I'4 a Jbene of vengeance njake*. 

But let me bwiflt far this tenor Tain ; 

* ■ ...» 

lam beWd, her heart was em mine f 
The god of love Jhall undertake my oupfe :: 
To her upon the wings of love I fly, 

SCENE II. . 

CASSANDER, SQSTHENES, the RIEROFIIANTZS, frf 
irfH tftbi TtrnfU.) 

CASSAN.D F. R. 
Interpreter of Heaven and miniftcr 
Of clemency* I in this folemn day 
Have from your temple banifiYd w.ar'a- alarms : 
I have not foughj againft Antigoncs. 
Days to peace confecrated I revcr'd - 9 
That peace to my diftraded foul re ft ore. 
My rites are .numerous, 111 defend, (hem all; 
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•*t us conclude this marriage. But firft fay 
Vhat does the daughter of the conqueror i . 
The HIERQPHANTES. 
My Lord, Olympia duties now fulfils, 
>ucies moil facred, to her heart mod dear. 
CASSANDER. 
Mine (hares them. Where's the prfeftefs, whofe 
kind hand 
$ to prefent the bride and blefs our loves. 
TheHIEROPHANTES. 
She'll bring her quickly, may fuch glorious ties 
Tot end in the deftru&ipn of you both. 
CASSANDER. 
Alas ! upon this very day the tooes 

long groan'd under feem'd to have an end. 

or the firft time a moment of repofe 

eem'd to becalm the troubles oT my foul. 

ThcHIEROPHANTES. 

Perhaps Olympiad woe furpafles yours. 

CASSANDER. 

What do you fay ? can (he have ought to fear ? 

The HTEROPHAtfTES, (going,) 

Too foon you'll know it— 

CASSANDER. 

Stay, explain yourfelf. • • 

k> you efpoufe Antigonca'a caufc ?- 

The 
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Thf HIXROPHANTBI. 

Forbid it, Heaven, that I (hould paff the bounds 

Which to my teal my duty hat prefcrib'd. 

The din of fa£lioni f the intrigues of courtly 

The paffioni that diftraft the human foul 

Have never troubled our obfture rctreati \ 

We lift pure handi unto the God we ferve. 

Contefti of Kings too much to difcord prone 

We learn but with intention to compote* 

And of their grcatncfi we (hould never hear 

Did they not often need our friendly prayeri. 

I go, my Lord, to invoke the Immortal gods 

For you, Olympia, and for many more. 

CA88ANDER, 
Olympia ! 

The IIIEROPHANTE8. 
Thii moment to the temple flic returni. 
Try if (he (till will own you for her Lord. 
I leave you. [/// goei out, and th$ tmpU $pm 

SCENE III. 

CA88ANDER, 808THENE8, 8TAT1RA, OLYMPIA 
CA8SANDER, 
By heaven (he tremble*, and I quake all o'er, 
You caft upon the ground your dreaming eyei I 
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5Tou turnafide that face where nature's hand 
With themoft ftrongexpreffion trac'd at once 
The nobleft and the tendered of fouls ! 

O L Y M P I A, it browing berf elf into ber mother's armsJ\ 
Ah cruel man ! ah madam ! 

CAS8ANDER. 
Speak, explain 
"This agitation* Wherefore do you fly me ? 
Whofe arms do you run into f What means this ? 
"Why muft jny anxious foul be thus alarm'd ? 
Who is't attends and bathes you with her tears ? 
ST ATI R A, [wrveiihg mnd turning towards Cqfander'] 
Haft thou forgot me ? 

CASSANDER. 

■■■ ■ ' At that voice, thofe looks 

My blood runs cold, where am I ? What means thii ? 

S T A T I R A. 

That thou'rt a villain 

CASSANDER. 
Is Statira here ? 

S T A T I R A. 
Behold thou wretch the widow of thy Lord, 

Olympiads mother.- 

CA8SAND ER. 
Ohjeu bolts of Jove, 

Againft my gwkjr head point aft your rage, 

S TAr 
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8 T A T I R A. . 

Thoij fliouldft have fooner ftfr dtStjtuQaoagt^fl^ 
Eternal enemy of me and ii^ne, # 

If 'twas tbe will of heaven that both my throat 
And hufband to thy rage fbould owe their fall} . 
If amidft carnage, in that day of crupe$ 
Tby cowardice and cruelty was fiith, 
That thdu couHft pierce a woman'* br 
Her body in the flood of gore Q^&ed, 
Leave me what of that btplefs blood i 
Muflf you be ever fatal to my peace? 
fTear not my daughter from ay boeit, 
Deprive me not of her whom heaven i 
Refpe£t the place of refuge which I've chofen, 
That from earth's tyrants' I might live retiiM. 
Monfter to crimes inur'd, ceafc, ceafc at length 
In facred tombs to pcrfecute the dead* 
CAS6ANDER. 

Left dread the voice of thunder would in/pire 9 
I dare not proftrate kifs the ground befoife you : 
I own I am made unworthy by my crimes. 
If in excufe war's horrors I fhould urge, 
If I fhould fay I was imposed upon 
When the illuftrious boo was cut off* 
Thas Ito.ferve my fire look arms again* jmh 

lis 
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I flicmld not pacify your angry foul. 
Youll no excufe admit, tho* I might fey 
I Gw'd your daughter whom my foul adores ; 
That at your feet I lay my crown and realms. 
All makes againft me, no defence youll hear* 
Soon to my wretched life I'd put an end, 
A life whofe punKhment -outweighs it's guilt, 
If your own child, fpight of herfelf and me, t 
Did not attach me to detefted life* 
Your daughter I brought up with tender care, 
And toiler firifcnds and father's place fupply'd j 
She has myerery with, my heart ; the gods 
Perhaps have made us in this temple meet, 
That we by Hymen's iacred ties might change, 
The horrors of our deftiny to Wife. 
8TATIKA. 

Heav'ns ! what a match, could you the villain wed 
Who flew your fire,' and would have murder'd me i 
OLYMPI A. 

No, no, ettinguHh'd ever be the torch, 
The guilty torch of nuptials (o accuift : 
Blot from my heart the (hocking memory 
Of thofe dire bands which woe to join our hands* 
My Aral prefers, youll wonder at the choice, 
Your aihes to the fceptre he befto ws. 

H \*s*. 
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Imttftnot hefitatej io yowfcigd fW^ .-. 
Let me forgefctta Jot* jtod pi] hi* 6o** ,. 
Your dai#ter farhg hiwgartyfr *Ja«y\, .. 
Forgive me, my dine taw&feee aefcqpt • 

Butkeepme^kaafmeew fiamfcifigl* 

• TAJIK A. . . 

Thou fliew'ft a fpirit worthy of- &f ffto^, 
Theft fcfttimenta retire my toojijqg, fad,: 
Eternal Gpd*,oouldywhaye tbrad^^ 
That with theft hands I Jb^bjp^^g! 
To^e mtft batberoua of the human x%y», 
Can you exa&it of me? Such a deed 
ThePrtefteft and the mother both difckiau 
You pity'd me, it .was not your defign 
That I (o dire a duty fl*ot|ld pepfqrm . . . 
Villain no more the altar and the throat 
Infalt, the walk of Babylon jm iWn'4 « 
With thia hearth Mood,, but I warid rather fie 
That blood Jbed flow by feck* pafrioid* 
Than fee my foe, my fitbjaft ^teGafimhl . 
Pre fume audtcioofly to pnoAr few* 
ToAtaanderVcbMighttr, aad«H 
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CASSANDER. 
Still with more rigour I condemn myfelf » 

But then I love, to frantic love give way. 

Olympia's mine ; who was her fire I know ; 

Like him I am a king, I have the right, 

I have the power, in fine, Olympia's mine. 

Her fate and mine are not to be disjoined. 

Neither her fears nor you, the gods, my crimes, 

Nor aught (Hall break a tie fo fan&ify'd ; 

The gods did not my penitence rejed, 

When they united us they pardon'd all. 

But if you'd rob me of my charming bride, 

Whofe hand I have received and plighted faith, 

This blood you firft muft filed, pluck out this heart 

Which beats for her alone, which you deteft. 

No privilege your altars (hall prote&, 

Who murderM now (hall facrilege commit. 

Ill from this temple, from your very arms, 

From the unpitying gods bear off my wife. 

I feek for deaths 'tis my defire, ftiy wifb, 

But I'll the fuifoand of Olympia die. 

In fptte o£ jfou lH carry to the grave 

The tendereft love, and ooft illuftrious name, 

And grief for an involuntary crime, 

lybich will tie manes of her fire appeafe. 

[Exit Cafimkr with S*ftbauiJ\ 
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S C E N E IV. 

8TATIRA, OLYMPIA. 
STATIRA. 
What horrid Uafphemies have reach'd my car? 
'Daughter, how dearly for thy life I pay} 
The horrors which I feel you fuffer too, 
My grief I in your eyes confpicuous read*; 
Our hearts ftill fympathize, your kind embraces 
And deep-fetch'd fighs confole my wounded foul ; 
Becaufeyou (hare my griefs I fed them left) 
In you I find a (belter from the dorm* 
I brave my fate fmce you poffefs a heart 
Worthy of Alexander and of me. 

OLYMPIA. 
Heav'n knows my heart was ne'er by nature form'* 
To copy after yours, to be infpir'd 
By fuch high fentiments, fuch fwelling virtues. 
O widow of fam'd Alexander, fprung 
From fam'd Darius, wherefore being torn 
From thy maternal arms, was I brought up 
By this Caflander, thy moft mortal foe ? 
Why on Olympia did your aflaffin 
Unafk'd new favours every day confer i 
Why did he not with cruel hand opprcfi me i 

Too 
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Too dangerous favours ! why was I bclov'd * 
Heavens,' who do I behold in this retreat ! 

[Jntigotus advcnctu 

SCENE V. 

STAT4RA, OLYMPIA, ANTIGONES^ 
ANTIGONES. 

— — Retire not queen. 
You fee a king by-Alexander taught, 
His widow I refped and will defend. 
You from that altar's foot again might rife 
To the higjh rank which you pofieft'd- before ; 
Replace your daughter there, and vengeance take 
Of that proud ravifher who injures both 
Your floras known, ajti every heart is yours ; 
All men are weary of thofe tyrants' yoke, 
Who at your htdband's death the empire feiz'd. 
Your name this revolution will fupport ; 
As your defender will you own me here ? 
6TATIRA 
Yes, if 'tis pity that dire&s your heart, 
And if this friendly offer is fincere. 
ANTIGONE S. 
I will not /uffer an audacious youth 
To gain a double right to Cyrus* throne, 

H 3 When- 
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Wheno^ywrvtftdMi^ , 

He it unworthy, and I canitf* doubf ' ' 
"But you will ncvengrant him your confab 
I have not to the Prieft fafplain f d myftlf : 
Tho' I ct me hither a* a frorftipper, 
Who to the god* for cfemency apjftlee* 
I come before you* with fierce vangeanct am'd, 
The widow of the conqueror (bay forget 
Her greatnefs, hut the honour of her raw < 
She never can forget or overlook, 

ITATfl A. 1 • - 

I'm weary both of life and of the tjbrta* % 
Onc*t taken from me, t'other near a»'eial» 
If from an impious ravifher your fnatch 
The only comfort heaven has left my woe : 
If you proteA her and revenge her fire, 
I'll own you as my tutelary god. 
Oh ! Sir, whtlft on life's utraoft verge I ftand, 
Pre&rve my daughter from the dangerous crime, 
Of marrying him whofe bloody malice ftrove 
Her haplefs mother to deprive of life. 
ANTICONBS. 

Say worthy offspring of the conqueror, 
Doft thou accept the offer which I make t 

OLW 
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OLYMPI A. 

CSflSuider I tbould hate. 

ANT I GONE 3. 
— You then inuft grant 
The prize, the noble prize I come to afk. 
Againft my all I will affert your caufe, 
Since I deferve you be my recompense. 
'Tis this I aft, all other prise I (born, " 
Such worth fhould never he Caflaoder's lot ; 
Speak : the onequall'd glory I will owe 
To this right arm, the queen, and to yourfclf, 
8TATIR A, 
Decide. — — 

OLYMPI A. 
— My fcatterM fpirits let me ftrft 
Awhile recover. Scarce my eyes are op'd, 
Trembling and tenrify'd from flavery, 
I to this temple's hallowed cells retired, 
Sprung from Statiraand a demi-god ; 
A mother in this ferine auguft I find 
Diverted of her name, her rank, her all, 
And hardly from a dream of death fcwak'd. 
I as a benefactor wed the man 
Whofe dagger had my mother's bofom gorM. 
.While thus difafters compafs me about, 

H 4 Your 
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;* ur arm you offer to avenge my caufe* 

What anfwer can I make ? ... At foch a time 

[Embracing htr mothir.J 
, J Tis here that my firft duties are rcquir *d. 
Judge if the torch of Hymen e T er was made 
.To yield its light arnidft this gloom of woe; 
Bee in one day how Vm with ilfs o*crwhelmM f 
And think not I can Ntfcn now to love, 

I'll anfwer for her, hcav'n decrees her to you. 
Perhaps in former times the majefty, 
* Or call it pride, of my imperial throne, 
My daughter to a fuhjeel had deny'd* 
But you deferve her fince you would defend, 
'Twas you that Alexander meant his heir. 
He nam'd the worthieft, you the worthieft prove. 
His throne you have a right to, who fupport. 
May the unceafing favour of the gods ^ 

Second you, may their power to empire cuie. 
Both Alexander and his queen interr'd 
He in his tomb, arid I within tbefe walls, 
Will fee you on our throne without regret : 
And ijiay henceforth the fates* grown lefs fevere, 
Oppofeforyou that ftrange fatality, 
Which oft has overwhelmed that throne in blood. 

* ' ' ' " Vn- 
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ANTIGONE S. 
It (hall be rais'd by lair Olympiad hand. 
To Afia's people (hew yourfelf and her. 
Quit this afylum, all things Til prepare 
Your huiband to revenge, and fill his place. 

*\ [Exit Antigones*] 

S C E N E VI. 

STATIRA, OLYMPIA. 

8 T A T I R A. 
By your means, daughter, I the barrier break 
That keeps me diftant from all human kind ; 
Again I enter this degenerate world 
My hulband to revenge, and break thy chains. 
New ftrengtfa the gods will to a mother give, 
And foon thou (halt be fet at liberty. 
Help me to keep my word, by a new oath . 
Help me tp wipe away the former's guile 

OLYMPIA* ~ 

Alas! ,. 

S T A T I R A/;. r 
You groan! 

OLYMPIA. 
Muft then this fatal day 
Twice light up Hymen's inaufpicibus torch i 

H 5 S T A- 



Whatdoft thoufayf . ' 

OLYMMA; f> 
— Permit me, this firft'thnt, 
My thoughts to titter with a trembling voice. 
So much I love thee, mother, I would fhed 
The blood which from thee I derive, if (o 
The gods would, by new added years, protrafi 
Thy life, or render it compleatly Weft. 

8TATIR A. 
D&rcft Olympia ! 

OLYMP1A. 
Shall I tell thofe gods 
I a(k no throne except this calm retreat ; 
In it you'll fee me lead my life refign'd, 
And look with fcorn on crowns forgot by you. 
Think It thou my father, in the filent tomb, 
Dcfires his foe (hould perifh by our hands ? 
Amidft the horrors of the fight, let kings 
Deftroy each fe$er, .and revenge his death: 
But we, the vi£Ums of fo many His, 
Shall we, with feeble haods, aijift their rage ? 
Shall we a fryitlefs murder undertake ? 
Tears are our portion, crimes for them were made* 

ST/ 
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Oar portion tears ! For whom thus daft thou wetp t 

It Alexander's daughter. by the gods 

Reftor'd me ? -Heavens i'ft her whofe voice I hear I 

.OLYMMA. 
Mother! 

STAflRA. 
Ye angry gods ! 

O LY MPI A. 
Caflander ! . . . 

S T A T I R A. 
Explain yourfelf, my foul is {hock'd to hear you. 

OLYMPIA. 
I cannot fpeak 

ST A TIRA, 
— ■ ■ You wound me to the heart 
End this anxiety, I charge thee fpeak. 
OLYMPIA. 
Madam, too welt I fee 1 give you pain. 
But whom I love I never will deceive* 
Altho* for ever I atn ttfolvM to Hxbn 
My guilty hufband, 1 muft love ttm 4Hft« 
• STATifcA. 
Obwbrdsaccurft! ttdaugherflkiceyaulow 
This cruel htftand, you *&*#**¥&*» 
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Thus Alexander ^betray, and, me J 
Y*go&Iftwmt;uroaiidhiiwamlaW^ - -' ') 
My daughter from me torn, your cruel wfll 
RcftonwtonialttoieperiflibyberAuk. 

O L Y M P I A. 
Thus proftrate falling——* 

ST AT IRA. 
' Daughter ever dear . 
But cruel and unnatura l 

OLYMFIA. 

AM 
Opprcft'd with woe I bathe your knees with tears. 
Mother forgive me. 

S T A T I R A. 

— — — 80 1 witt and die* 

OLYMFIA. 
Be calm and hear m e-- 

8 T A T I R A. 
— — What have you to fay. 

OL YMF J A. 
I fwear by heaves, by my own name, by you* 
By nature, I the punishment will bear 
Of my own guilt, thU band to day (hould fhed 
My blood e'er Fd fioafcm to be hit wife. 

Yo. 
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You too w my heart, I Ve told you that I love; 
By this confeffion and my weakneft judge 
If my hearth yours, if love for you prevails 
Over that love which has fubdu'd my fenies. 
Gonfider not my fex or tender age, 
Courage from my great parents I derive* 
I might offend .them, I cannot betray, 
You'll know Olympia, when you fee her die. . 

STATIRA. 
Dear, but inhuman daughter can you die, 

And yet not bate tb' aflaffin of your fire ! 

OLYMPIA. 
Tear out my heart,, examine it, you'll find, 
Tho' dear my hufband, reign'd not there like you. 
The blood which animates it then you'll know * 
Your daughter ficrifice.— — 

8TATIRA. 
— — I know your heart. 
I pity you my child, and don't condemn* 
Your courage and your duty give me hope, 
I pity even die love that injures me. 
You tear my heart, yet you affed it too. 
Confole your mother whilft you caufe her death* 
Alas I I am wretched", but youlr not to blame. 

4 OLYM. 
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End if & third Act, 
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AC T IV, SCENE L 

A N T I G ONE S,PRMA^ [mil* Parti.} 
HERMAS. 

YOU warnM me well ; the holy place profan'd, 
Will foon of ft rife and flaugbter be the fcene* 
Your foldiers guard- our paflage near the (hrine, 
Callander mad with love, with grief, and rage. 
Daring the gods whom he before invok'd,. 
Advances towards you by another path. 
The fignal's given, but in this enterprtfe 
The people doubt whofe caufe they fhould cfpawfe. 
ANTIGONE S, [ping «*.], 
HI foon unite them* 

SCENE n. 

ANTIGONES, HERMAS, CASSANBER, SOSTHEN1*. 
CASSANPER, [Jhppmg Amigonv^ 
— - Stay jmyvorthy friend, 
Falfe ally, and detefled enemy, 
How durft thou claim what heaven beftows on me ? 
ANT JGQN2S. 
t do, fbould that in thee excite furprife ? 
The conquerejr's daughter has fufficient right 
To make the foasof Afia rife in arms, 

And 



dUd haigbty tyrant's jntebb m ihilrj|ayi. 
Her portion's Jfebyta, bat <he may data ' 



ThtcspifeTiwUtMiC^iftrigMorU^ - 
I to poflefi them both' a$be, md know/ 
Thy tears, thy expiations md thy gridf,' " ~ 
The piercing eyes of ftatfens cannot Mind. 
Think not Olympiad tar* ftill ptone to doubt, , 
If thou Art guilty cif her fetherVdenth. . 
In her opinion you are now co*de*m'& 
Your heart enflav'd, tnd tyiinitife'fty love,-. 
8educ f d Olytapia,. end you hi* her Wrth^ 
Yon thought to bury in*Mhrion% dghv t r 
The fatalftcret which to me it knownt> •" 
Her lofe you owe to bafenef* and deceit. - 
But time at length her eye* has op'd* and now • 
Caflander his pretention* muft forgoe. 
What were thy hopes prefumptuousf Didft tboutfctak 
By her right to become the King of Kin0 1 . . • 
By arms I may defend Statira's caufe, 
But would you our alliance ftill preferve f 
In-your new kingdom would you reigii in peace, 
Regain my friendship, on my arm depend t 
CAI8ANDIR. 
Proccfch* 

AN, 
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ANTIOONES. 
Olympia yield, and we are friends : ' 
For you Til fpill my blood, if you refuft, 
111 henceforth be the greateft of your foet . 
Maturely weigh your interefts, and chufe. 
CASSANDER. 
My choice is eafy, and I hither came 
To make to you an offer that may pleaft. 
You know nor law nor pity, nor remorfe * 
Friendship to violate to you is fport. 
The gods I fearM, you heavenly jufti«mnock \ 
- The fruit of all your crimes you now enjoy j- 
You {hall not long.—- 

ANTIGONE 8. 
— What mean thefe fwelling words ? 

CASSANDER. 
If your fierce foul of virtue is not void,. 
Let us not to our foldiers have recourfe 
Our rage to fecond, and our anger ferve* 
Our people fhould not in our quarrels bleed, 
They fhpuld not in our eontefts be involved. 
You, if you're bold enough, alone fhould brave. 
My courage, and my fingle arm'oppofe : 
I was not to the commerce of the gods 
Admitted in their fight to flay my friend i , 



'Tii an mtfamd-Keflei* a^iNy*" 
Come, wtwtrtbomtmwkto)^^ 
Come on, dceWe fcothof my fate aiai j opa Tay 
Pour our your Wood, or glut ytiuiMf wish MJMJw ' ' 
AMTtGONCfc- 
With joy theoombtt I Mectpt » -fetf ftm 
Olympia wtdrttrmto by wfcmtb*te4e1av 

S.C ENE; flL. . V,i 
The Htapteftttos *>a*m fmdpkatejy fm m i m i mjt 
vkh the fwfaaWmti (bo initiated, *to, mitb*meV 
litude «f the Doooiace* out CaflaneWi a*^. Aa^kflafe 
anddiiarra'thcmt 

The HIEROPHAMT*r." 

Hold your audacious hands, you men prophane I 

Refped oimgod, refped his. facred rites I 
Hafte, ptiefts and people, put thefe barbarous men: 
Banifli fiercedifcord ftont this facred {brine* 
Your crimes atone— fwords quickly di&ppear—- 
Ye gods grant pardon— roonarchs heaven obey.. 
CASS AN.DER. 

To you. and. heaven I yield* 

ART IG ONES. 
I (till petfift,. 

I call to wkfcefc Alexander's *•*»> 

I cad 
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I call to vfratfc the aveaging gods, 
That whilft I lire Oljflnpia my belov'd, . 
Ne'er (hall he folded in my rival's 7tm$ 9 
The impious match on Ephefus would bring , 

Shame, and make Afia's Tons with horror (brink. 
CA83ANDEK. 
It would, no doubt, had it been made by you. 

Tht HIEROPH ANTES. 
With fpirit calmer, and with heart lefs fierce, 
Yield to the law obedience and refped. 
All men it binds, by all (hould be fulfilled. 
The poor man's hut, the haughty monarch's throne, 
Alike fubjeded hear the voice of law ; 
The weak (he aids, tranfgrefibrs (be reftraim, 
And her power fets the blamelds vi&im free* 
Whene'er a hufband of whatever rank 
Has chane'd -the parents of his wife to flay, 
Tho' he be by our myfteries purify'd, 
By VeftaV fire, and by her healthful dream, 
And by repentance more eUential ftill, 
His wife that day may new engagements fbrai, 
She may without offence except (he chufe 
To imitate the gods and pardon him. 
As ftill Statira lives, you well may think 
That (he will of her daughter's fiite difpofe. 

A too" 




4% ■djiVJn * r ** 

The law of «MlttftMS' t^llHNMttte' * ' 
Which mtax* i&h*i * *t *iilih i g*M bi dk i * : v-i 
Her voids va^Qkjmfam*A*t*f>* '■•- - • 1 w. V 
All yotirattelnpt* are Tain fctte r yb« m d l wk » ' • :-> 
The widow's and her dsugtartlbri will. 

ANTJGOHElL* V 
Ito&eft terms ftb^rifae, die's furdywiiM; 

SCENE IV^ 

CASSANDER* tOftTHKMVI, tfttfrfmf.T 

CASaANDER. 
You (hall not find, her treacherous, cruel roan* 
Let us remove her from* this fatal (brine, 
And difappoint this daring villain's hopes, 
He laughs at my remorfe, infults my grief, 
And would with calm ferenity and joy * 

Conceal'd, deftroy my peace and tear my heart. 

30STHENB8. 
Statira he feduces, Sir, the deed . 
He juftifies by laws he violates, 
And by the gods his impious fool coats*©* 

CAS 
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CA&tS AND E R. 
Let's tike her from the gods whom I have ferv'd, , 
Thofe cruel gods by whdm Lam betrayed. 
I'd gladly die, the thundWs ftroke I'd blefc* 
But that my wife fhould in this fatal d^y .... 
Pafs from Callander's to his rival's hand : 
E'er that I bear, • this temple lhall.be laid 
In alhes, oh ye Gods, you pardon'd me ! 
My foul grown calm with bleft tranquillity, 
Gave itfelf up to that deiufive hope* 
Ye gods you lhatch Olympia from n^y arms, 
Thus do yop pardon expiated .crimes ? 

SOSTHENES. 
You have not loft the fair ; her tender heart 
To you obedient and devoted ftill 
Cannot fo foon the man &£ levM fbiget : 
Changes fo quick are to the heart unknown. 
By loving you file breaks not nature's law ; 
The wounds whifch you in fight at random dealt 
Have, I will grant joii, Ihed moft precious' blood ! 

The gods permitted that calamity. 
You are not guilty of her father's death. 
Your tears have for her mother's blood aton'd ; 
Her woes arc paft, your favours prefent'lbll. 

CAS- 
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The **guA of i nji fcdym ft«fc fa*rf»i, 
Stttm'tblptt tfb4*6kMiM£*« 

* Tij fnmi i Tii inniiiil ■nit fill liij fittl wfiUw^i •- 
Shtfetiftw4^^,~irt^ , : . * 

Olympia hate* me, fht whom I prefer 
To Cyn» f throne, to all the tftmte-*i tatth*. 
Thofccxpiadonsjfecrctmyfterto : : 

By Kingi negledcd, fought wtdldrft ty*4- ■' • 
She was thek objea, aod my gtflty fe*<) . .7 

Appro^'d thegcKJsherprefihMMitbeiiJc^ T 

6 O ST H E KXS, 02tif Ofympii) 
Alas ! behold her to her griefs a prey. 
She clafps the altar, bathe* it with her tears. 
C A S S A N D B Rv 
'Tis time to take her from this flurineby force ; 
Go, lofe no time, butevory thing.prepare. 

(ExitSfJtbtn*.) ' 
CASSAJWEJt, OLYMPI A, fndkfd *#»{£* iter***. 

OLYMPIA. 
How my Ijeart rifea in my throbbing bttdkf 
Hmr in drfpitr a Hifliin|'i1 f W frlf mni)ni«riU * 

CAS- 
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t)AS.S,A N.D.ER. 
Your hufhand plung'd in woe. 
OLYMP1A. 
Callander, to that name no more pretend, 

That you fhould be my bufband'a not in fate. 
CASS.AND£]U 
I own myfelf unworthy of fuchtblifs. 
[ know the crimes wbich cruel defttny 
For both our ruin made my -hand commit. 
Thinking to expiate I've their meafure filTd. 
My prtfeace hurts you and my love infults. 
Ho we'er vouchfafc to apfwer $ has my aid 
From war and fromdeftru&km fav.'d your youth ? 
OLYMPIA. 
Why did you lave it ?--— - 

CASSANDEJl. 
Even in infancy 
Was not your innocence by me revcr'd ■? 
Did I not idqittte.you?— *>— ■• 

OIYMPIA, 

TbatY my grief. 

CA5 8AND.ER. 
After acknowledging the purefl, flame, 
Free in your choiqp and miftpefs of yourfctf, 
Did yon not in tb* piefcnce of the gods 
Before thi^ftrine recfiyetPjfolqnpvows^ 



«* » t t *":#.* ft., 

TlKfbnHlifnmtlliMidMrabyiivter'd. 

I had your beat, O lp frhW - .' : 
OiTMPIA. 
DonotaM 
To mydiftrdi lf4kMd1nm nifHinh. 
ltyyouth 'tww crijr for7o*to-£*K*f • ■■• . 
if? igoofioce ud wmk<*tf+* JboaftMs : t " '• 
Ye* gnflrt+y d*4nlWfcty*Mfe* »ta* 

CAS* AN BBS. 

Beware how you a greater crime commit, 
Inlifteningtoatreacherotitrillaiii'iTOWf. 
If for Antigone*—— ' 

OLYMPIC 
, Ceafe, wretched man, 
My find icjeds hit vows at wdl at yotm. 
Since Iwas once deluded and ebb band 
Was joia'd to thine flain'd with my para* Uo*d> 
No aortal to my heart fhall c^er lay claim: 
Marriage, the world and fife alflce I htte. 
Saee now wty find js mutrcfi of her aMtaj^ • 
I v&fcont hf fi ta tw ti chufe thefe tomtit 
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ifylum chtifc whofe God alone * 
rart by thee deceiv'd fhall now poflefs. 
altars I embrace, all thrones deteft, - 
[ia's thrones, but far above the reft 
which by proud Antigones is fill'd. 
e no more, go, let me weep alone 
promis'd love which now I muft abhor. 

CASSANDER. 
hen your heart my rival's love rejects, 
:an't deprive me of a ray of hope ; 
ivhen your virtue a new hufband ftiun*, 
k a favour is conferral on me. 
>' I with your parents blood am ftaiu'd, 
duI, my being muft depend on you ; 
ever dear whofe virtues turn'd afide 
thunders aim'd at my devoted head, 
3'er my foul maintain'd a fovereign fway 
(hould your mother's rigour have difarm'd. 

O » Y M P I A. 
y mother ! can your tongue pronounce her name \ 
if repentance, pity or foft love 
\ anjr influence upon your heart, 
frdm the places ihe inhabits, fly 

altars Iembrace, 

I C A $• 



1 cannot go* ijkmm&iv 0j£mMm4i 



olyhp 14, : <t*n* ******* 
Then.likeimj machartretf w% 

This bofom tolls dtHgr WWy^ph« 

A furer dagger plunge in tMsAAlmrit 

ToihedrtyblWlbtt*^ 

Strike here.-—— N 

Yotir vengeaape carries yqatooifo 
My cruelty and violence were Ida. 
Heaven pardons man, you how to punifk know: 
But your ingratitude exoeeds all boundi 
When thus a benefactor feels your hate* 
OLYMP1A, 
Have you not by your deeds incurrVTmy hate? 
Callander, had thy fierce, thy bloody hand, 
Which with the murderous fteel my mother gor'd, 
Stablf d me alone and (bed no other blood, 
I could have pardonUthce and lov'd thce&th 
Fly, cruel man, Tate wills that we ItaiM pack 

CAS- 
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CASSANDBR. 
No, dcftinyitfelf can't feparate 
Our fates, did you Cafiander more deteft ; 
Had you even married me to pierce my heart. 
You muft my fteps attend ; 'tis fate's decree. 
Let me frill love you 3S 4 puniflunent : 
I fwear by you it never will have end : 
Punifh, deteft your tiuiband, don't farfake. 

SCENE VI. 

GASSANPER* OLYMPIA, SOSTHENES. 
SOSTHENE8. 
Appear, or foon Antigones prevails: 
The gate he blocks, your WKftors he harangues. 
Your friends aflVmbied near the (acred fiuwp 
He ftrives to gain, and their fidelity 
Seems to be lhaken by his daring words : 
He on Glympia calls, and onjhor fire; 
Tremble bother your love wd for yourlif*; 
Come> . 

CASS AN PER. 
Is it thus, you facrifice am thou 
To a defefted jemd. IJftqpcft 
Of deatb.ttOl joj-finceiyou.my tattfarfifftfe 

1 2 OLY¥- 



■ ■ 4-"';* - V- '■■■■..■...■ ■ -T^ 

Alas ! Otympia cam** Wiflrtby death, - 

itivcdiifauit'^htK-^- ' - ;: - ;'/".. i"""V' * 

-CABSANDER.' .■■"■* 

Without thfcc tke light '" - . 
Of Heaven is odious t© my oyer, and Jifo • ■-» 
An objed full of horror $ if IYctfpe • 

Death's rage, I to this temple wtH return "• - . ■ ■ • 
And force thee hence, or with the vital drops 
'that warm my heart the facred pavement ftain. 

4 m ' m {Exhyidit6 8tfkm$.] 

:SCENE.YII. 

OLTMP1A, fflfcwj' 

Ah, wretch ! 'tis he that caufes my alarms ! 
Wherefore, Caffahdcr, (hould I weep for you i 
Is it fo hard our duty to perform ? ' 

The blood from whence I fprung (hall o'er my mind 
Rule with defpotic fway. By nature's voice 
I'll be direfled, by her pow'r I fwear 
To facrifice my fenttmchts to yoil. 
Far different oaths I at this altar made, 
God's you receiv'd them, and your clemency ' 
Approved" the paiffion which infpir'd my foul/ - 
My ftateyour pow'r has ehang'd, then change my heart, 
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Give me a virtue fuited to my woe. 
Pity a foul by ruthlefs paffion torn, 
Which muft its nature o> its faith foregoj 
Whilft yet obfcure, L Jiv'd in perfeS biifs, 
The world forgetting in captivity; 
Both to my parents and myfelf unknown.. ; 

Ruin. to my illuftrious name I owe,, 
At leaft I'll ftrive to. merit it. Gaflander , 
I muft fqrfake, muft fly thee j can I hate ? 
How little power has woman o'er her hgart ! 
Weeping, 1 tear the wound thai; rankles there, 
And whilft. my hand,, with trembling, feeks the dart, 
I plunge it deeper, make the wound more wide* 

S CENE VIII. 

OLYMPIA, the HIEROPKANTES, -Attendants;- 
OLYMPJ.A. 
Pontif, where go you? Oh ! protect the weak : 
You tremble, and your tyts with tears o'erflow. 
The HIEROPHANTES. 
I grieve, unhappy Princefs ! at your lot, 

OLYMflA. 
Since I am forlorn, afford me then tby aid. 
The HIEROPHANTES, 
, AYithrefignation to their heavenly will 

I 3 \jK*& 
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Expe& pipte&bn torn the gid§ alone. 
OLYMPfA. 
Alas IwhstwA are tbefet*-— 

Vhe RIEROPHAMfS 8. 
— O daughter d etr ! 
The widow* of great Alexander* ■■■»■• 
OLTMPIA, 

— Godst 
Hat aught befslfl nrf itotWier f quickly fptok. 
<*«» rfrSROPHAMTBl 

Trampling on law, aft* amtt agiisft thr flfMbV 
Within this templfe's confecrated poreh 9 
Their troops fpurrM on to murder and to rage. 
Blood flow'd on evfcry fide, with fword in hand, 
To you Caflknder cut himfelf a path. 
I march'd againft him having no defence* 
But laws negleded and offended god*» 
Your mother in defpair his fury met, 
She thought him matter of the (brine and you* 
Tir'd of fuch horror*, trr'd of fuch black deeds, 
She feiz'd the knife with which we vi&ims flay, 
And pluflg'd it in thofe loins wherein you found 
The fource of life and of calamity. 

OLYM- 
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" QLYMPIA, 
Idic, fupport me, is fhe yet alive ? 

The HIE HO PH ANTES. 

CalTaader's with her, he laments her fate, 

And even prefumes to offer her relief, 

To fecond thofe whofe virtuous hands aflift her. 

He raves, himfelf he blames, throws down his arms, 

Her feet embraces, bathes them with his tears. 

Hearing his cries, her dying eyes (he opes, 

And looks upon him as a monfter fierce 

Come to deprive her of life's poor remains, 

By the fame hand which (he had efcap'd before. 

She makes an effort weak to r life herfelf, 

Then falls again and gafps for her lafl breath ; 

Caffander and the light (he hates alike, 

Then opening with regret her half-clos'd eyes, 

Go, fays (he to me, haplefs minister 

Of a fad fhrine profan'd with human gore, 

Confole Olympia, (he htr mother loves, 

Tell her it is my plcafure that fhe wed 

Antigones, he will revenge my death. 
OLYMPIA. 
I'll go and near her die ; now hear me gods, 

Accompany my fteps and clofe my eyes. 

I 4 The 
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■W .9. * * ^Miio"' 

, " Jhe H W4>**IA ; NJE8. 
intrepid courage to your Ufa oppoft, : . . 

Pcrbips I feoo », y fc,* to proudmMki^ 
1 hat coura * e »»7 **&• th^fiMD«l« mind. • , 
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' ACT V, SCENE I. 

ANTIGONE S, H E RM A S, [t« the porch .] ■ 

HERMAS. 

VENGEANCE is vain, compaflion now fliould 
fpcak, 
A haplefs rival is not worth' your hate.' 
Fly from this dire abode ; Olympia, fir, 
Is loft both to Caflander and yourfelf. 

antigon.es, 

Is then Statira dead ? 

"hermas, 

— Caf&nder's fate . 
Has made him fatal to the conqueror's race, 
Statira finking with a load. of. woe, 
Expires with horror in her daughter's arni»» , 
Tender Oly mpia flxetch'd upon the- eorpfe* 
Seems fcarcqly to retain the breath of lifev 
The pricfts and pricfteffes diflblvld in tears,] 
• Incitafc their griefs by mixing them with hers. 
With cries and groans the temple's vaults Tefound, * ' 

is 
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A funeral pile*e prepaid, and all the pomp 
With which man's va n i ty ■ a d o rn s tho dead. 
/Tit raid Olympta in this feUtude 
Will dwpll where once her mother Hv'dretir'd f 
And that renouncing marriage and die world/ 
Shell dedicate to heaven her future lift, 
And that (hell in eternal filence weep 
Her family, her mother, and her birth. 
ANTIGONEt, 
No, no, her duty's law fhr muft obey* 
My right to her adnrits of no difpnta. 
8tatira gives her to me, and her will 
When at the point of death's a law divine. 
Frantic Caflandei- and his fatal love 
Statira'i daughter rauft with horror fill. 

HERMA8, 
Sir, can you think it I 

A N T I O O N E 0. 
She hcrfslf declares 
That her fad heart difclaimi thie barbarous man* 
Should he perfiA in his audacious love, 
He (hall with life for bit preemption pay. 

HERMA8, 
Would you mix blood with tears, an* wfctitht femes 
Of ihe (ad pile where burns the royal empkt 

Your 
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Your awe-ftruck foldicrs will with horror ftart 
From fuch an obje&, they'll not follow you. 
ANTIGONE S. 
No, I will not difturb the funeral rites ; 
This I have fworn ; Caffander will revere them, 
Awhile Olmypia (hall my rage fufpend, 
But when the funeral's o'er Til givfe it fcope. 

[The temple dpens.} 

SCENE II. 

ANTIGONES, HBRMAS, Ac HIEROPHANTBS, tU Priefts, 
[advancing Jl*wly\ OLYMPIA [in morning, andfeppertedbj 
the PHefleJes.] 

HERMAS. 
Cfrympia fcarce alive, is this way led. 

I fee the pontiff of the, feared (hrine* 

Who following bathes her tracks with floods of te^rs. 

The Prieftetfe* fupport her in their arms. 

ANTIGONBS. I 

1 

I own the/e obje&s in die hardeft heart 
Would raife emotion. Madam, give me leave [ToOlym.] 
To mix with yours my (bmws, and to fwear 
That 111 revenge die wrongs you have fuftain'd. 
The wretch by whom you twice a mother loft, 
A hope prcfumpfriout madly entertains, 

But 
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Rut know his punifhment is not far off* 
To your affliflions add not trembling fear: 
But all his rafli attempts defy fecure. 

OLYMPIA. 
Ah ! fpeak not now of vengeance and of blood* 
Statira's dead, I'm dead to human kind, 

ANTIOONES. 
Her lofs I mourn, and I pity you, 
Her facrcd will I juftly might aUedge* 
Pear to my hopes, and by yourfelf rcver'd; 
But I know what is in this juncture due, 
Both to her fhade, her daughter, and your grief. 
Madam, confult yourfelf, her will obey. 

[Exit with IIermai-1 

S C E N E III. 

OI.YMPrA, flic IHKKOPHAN TES, FrielU, Piiiftrflcv. 

O I, V M P I A, 
Ynu who alonr companionate my woes, 
Pi iff I of a C!od of mildnefs and of pt act, 
Can't I for ever dedicate my woe 
To tlii-. fad ftiMnr luthM with my mother's tears ? 
Sure, fir, you cannot have fo hard a heart 
To (hut thin place of icfugc from my giicf ? 
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*Tis all that's claim'd by one of royal race, 
Do not refufe this poor inheritance. 

The HIE ROPH ANTES. 
I mourn your fate, but how can I affifl: you? 
Your mother dying has your hufband nam'd. 
You yourfelf heard her her laft will declare, 
Whilft with our hands we clos'd her dying eyes* 
And if you- will not her commands obey, 
Caflandcr (till may claim you as his right. 
OLYMPIA, 
'Tis true, I to my dying mother fwore 
Ne'er to receive Caflander's bloody hand, 
My oath I'll keep. , 

The IMERO P HANTES. 
■ — You freedom ftill enjoy, 
The gods alone can of your hand difpofe. 
Things foon will change ; you now, Olympia, may 
Determine and difpofe your future life. 
Indeed it fit's not that the fclf fame day 
Should light the funeral" pile and hymen's torch. 
Suci marriage would be (hocking, but a word 
Suffices, and that- word I want to hear. 
In this extremity your heart fhould know 
What tt> your royal race is juftly due. 

OLYM- 
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OLYMPIA. 
Sir, I have told you any nuptial tye 
Is hateful to my heart, and fhould to your's* 
A mother's injurM {hade I'll not betray : 
A hufband I forfake, that fhould fuffice. 
Both from the throne and marriage let me fly. 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
Antigones or elfe Callander chufe. 
Thofe arm'd rivals, jealous as they're proud* 
Are forc'd by your decifion to abide. 
You with a word confufion may prevent. 
And daughter which would quickly rage again; 
Were not men fill'd with reverence and refpedt 
By all that funeral pomp, that pile, thofe altars, 
Thofe duties, and thofe honours which awhile 
To ferious contemplation fouls difpofe. 
Piety lafts not longamongft the great; 
Their rage I hardly could a while fufpend; 
To-morrow blood will Ephefus o'erflow. 
Princefs decide, and all w»i.' be appeas'd : 
The people ever to the law adheres, 
When you have fpokrn they'll fupport your choice j 
If not, with fword in hand within this fhrine 
Caflandos will your plighted faith require ; 

W 
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What he pofieftM be has a right to claim* 
Tho' with juft horror he infpires your foul* 
OLYMPIC 
Enough, your apprehenfions I conceive, 
My foul (hall never to complaint give way : 
To fate I yield, you all its rigour know. . . . 
My choice already in my heart is made : 
I have refolvM.— 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
—Then (hall Antigoncs 
Be happy, and your plighted faith receive ? 
OLYMPIA, 
Howe'er that be, this jun&ure, Sir, ill fiiRs 
With fuch engagements 5 you yourfelf muft own 
The fatal day on which a mother dy'd, 
Should quite eogsifea daughter's every thoughts * • » 
Muft you not bear her to the funeral pile I 

The HIEROPHANTEft 
'Tis ours that mournful duty to perform : 
All that remains of her an um-ftatt bott; 
Her afhea to depofit be your care. 

OLY MPI A. 
Alas I her guilty daughter caused her death, 
Something dial daughter owes taw injut^ (hade. 

The 
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All things IH j$w preparer- : -.; ' 

— Say, do. your Jaws 
Permit me ta behold her on the pile ?. 
May I approach the funeral pomp, and(hed~ 
Tears on her body while the flames afcend t ' 
the HIMOPHANTEi, 
It is your duty, we partake your grief. 
You've nought to dread, thofe ;mnM rivals now 
Will not prefume your forrowi to difturb. 7* 
Prefent perfumes, your veils and locks of tlirV 
Aod a libation, offering fkd, but {Aire. 

[7*/ prie/tfffes lay thefe offerings upon the ahhr.] 
OLYMPIA, [/* * J* Hurofbantu.-\ 
This is the pnly favour I require* 

[to the inferior frieflefi.] 
Toy who attended her in this abode 
Of death, and fhar'd the horrors of her fate, 
Return and give me notice when the fire 
Is ready to confume thofe lov'd remains : 
Since 'tis permitted,, let my laft farewell' 
Her manes fatkfy.- ■ ■ 

PRIESTESS. 
Iflullobey, [E^.] 

> - OLYM. 



a L Y M P I A;. 185 

OLYMPIA, {to the Hieropbautes.] 
Go holy prieft, the facred pile ere&, 
Prepare the wreaths of Cyprus and the urn : 
Bid the two rivals to the pile repair, 
I in their prefence will explain myfelf 
Before my mother's corpfe, and in the fight 
Of holy prieftefies, who to my woes 
And to my promifes can witnefs bear, 
My ftmiments, my choice (hall be declared ; 
You muft approve them, the* perhaps you'll grieve. 

The HIEROPHANTES. 
You (till are miftrefs of your deftiny : . 
This day expir'd, your freedom will be o'er. 

[Exit with the prsefis.'] 

SCENE IV, 

OLYMPIA, [at the front of the ftage, the priepejfes in 4 
femi-drcU at the bottom. ] 
OLYMPIA. 
Oh thou who to my (hame doft (till enflave 
My heart, which has deliberately made choice ; 
Who o'er Statira dead doft triumph ftill, 
O'er Alexander and their haplefs race ! 
O'er earth and heaven againft thee both confpir'd • 
Reign, haplefs lover, o'er my tortur'd fenfe : 



m a & t m f j a . 

If you ftwlbte me, tfbicM fcarce can wa&t 
Your frtal yia*y will coft you dear. 

SCENE V. 

OLYMFIA, CASSAKDEJt* At 

C A 8 8 A » D B R. 

Your wHhee to fulfil, I hither come j 
Thit fatal pile flxill wkh. my Mood be ffaWdt 
Accept my death $ the only hope I've left 
• It thit your pity hot your vengeance ado it*: 

Callander! - 

CAS8ANDEX. 
Deareft wife ! 

OLYMPIA. 
• Ah cruel, man 1 

CASSANDER. 
No pardon for this criminal remains* 
The haplefs flave of cruel deftiny ; 
To be a parricide was ftill rny fate : 
Still I am thy hulband : Spite of all my crime** 
My foul Olympia idolizes (rill. 
Altho' you hate me, Hymen's rites refpefl: 
You have no tye on earth except to me : 
>Tii death alone can feparate our fates ; 

rmo 
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(t, in dying, feeytfu and adore* 

ak vengeartteod my guilty head; myqfitae* 

ely puaifli, but forfake me not. 

en's more fecred are than nature's tyes. 

OlYMPIA. 
fe, rife, the funeral rites prophane no more* 
lore prophane the a(hep of the dead* 
lit on the dreadful pile the flames confume 
notfeer's body, don't pollute the gifts 
ch here I at the funeral pHe prefenft : 
ot approach, but at a diftance hear me. 

SCEN E VI. 

r MPIA, CAS.SANDER, ANTIGONES* a*d 
the Prieftefles. 

ANTIGONE 8. y 

our virtue cannot ftill decline a choice : 

will Statira at her death explain' d : 

; day of terror fill'd my foul with awe, 

I the dead refpefted; elfe this arm, 

; vengeful arm had plnng'd the fhrine in blood; 

, in obedience to your orders, now 

ne as to my rival's: judge and mine : 

a apprehenfions free pronounceour doom*? 

i lb><y^. 



I hope you will a jWl T diflina*Ofi urtkpj : J, • ; ./ 
Between the- man. by whom ypor toother bled* 
And hint vho^ftrove her twirder tpreyepgt. 
Nature has facred f ifM i • Statir^ia: plinfd . 

By Alexan4t*vJooks onyouirwabeavcm; .:• - 
Within this darkfontfelhtiitfyWfe'lury'd now, 
But heaven and earth attentive ttiA^ydtir died*: 
Between us two OBympit muft <fccide« • » - 

I (hall, byt you muft treat me witf).ftfpeA».. .. 
You fee thefe. preparation and the&jtffte, - m .^ j/.4'< 
Whichcto^ infernal gods J flmft.prj^^,. rs . 
And you, like furious rivals, chufe this time, 
Midft tombs, to Calk of marriage and of love ! 
You foldicrs of the potent king my. fire, % ; 
Who, by his death, are kings become yourfclvct, 
If I am dear to yotl, I charge you fwear 
You'll notfcppofe my duties or my choice* 
■CA88ANDER,' 

I fwcar it folemnly, and you (hall find 

That I refpe ft you as I fcorn that traitor. 
ANTIGONE S. 
I fwear it too, for Aire I am, your heart 
Mutt from my barbarous rival (hockYl recoil. 

Declare yourfdf.— — 

OLY 
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■6LYMPIA'. 
Think then what e'er befalls 
"bat Alexander's prefent, that he hears us. 

- : A N T J G O N E 6. 
Decide before him. . . 

cass'An'der; 

— — — I your pleafure wait; 

OUMP1A. 

Then know the heart which thus you perfecute, 
>nd judge what resolution I mould take. . 
Vhatever choice I make, mull fatal prove ; -. . 

"'he grief that racks my foul too well you know, 
Lnow likewife that I have deferv'd it all... 
ly parents I betray'd, who might have known 
caus'd the .death of her who gave me birth, 
found a mother in thi^dire abode « ■ • ■ \ 

quickly loft her 9 i in thefc aims (he died. 
To her fad daughter, dying thus (he fpoke, 
rfarry Antigones, I die content. 
Then (he wasYeiz'd with* agonies, and 1 
ier death to haften, her defire opposed. 
"*■■/■ ANTIO O NE S. 
Thus do you brave me an* infult my love,' 
if our mother injure, nature's laws betray/ 



Her flwfc I iqare not, ^r^if 
Ijufticc d**o<OUs* tft«F«f^ * . . 
Caflkndcr firft taytu «f tidrl gn* : 
Think y** the gods ouf mimi conM appriwft. *IF ! 
Decide this poiiityaudclf a jWkaoW yot* t 
I will not now reproach yen 49hh-jA|uff gtflt» 
Repair it when foti ct m* — ■ ■ ». 

■ ■ .., leaift fly a aft /ttrt 
I can't aflbage ^ Imrot lii^A^ 
My heart yoajoon flag know-: ; iiin yumM\ ftgrj 

SCENE the L«ft. 

OLYMPIA, CA«*AifD««, AtfTl60l«*-J 

HIEROPJHANTK, JftWfft,. lSUBESEM 
Tfce inferior P R I*.8 T*J S. 
Frinceft 'tis time. . ; n - 

ol-ympia, itqfefNfe* 
Behold yoa flaming pile. 
Now mourn, Gatftader, ymuMmlmppy fete. 
Thofc royal dbm awl- that pile jvmaifcj 
Remember Alexander japd my jchajpi 1 
£efe>ldhj» widow! ToD me bow to aft. 

CAS* 
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Exterminate me.— 

OlYMIIA. 
— — You pronounce your doom. • • . 

> mine bear withefs *. Oh thou (acred Jhade, 
ade of my mother ! I this duty pay 

> thee, who juftly may be ftill incensed ; 
rhaps thefe gifts your manes may appeafe, 
bey may prove worthy of my fire and you, 

[Te Cajarukr.] 
bouhufcand of Olympia, who by fate 
*ert netarinteftded for her; who preferv'd 
y life, by whom I both my parents loft; 
hou who fo Wd me, and for whom my foul 
At all the wesdcnefs of a tender love $ 
hoir thinkfl my guilty paSon from my breaft 
banifh'd ; know that I adore thee ftill, 
nd will upon myfdf that guilt revenge. 
ft evcr-honour'd afhes of Statira, 
'he body o( Olympia now receive t 

fSbeJidlsherJelfi and throws berfelf into tbipifc] 



* She mounts tfee ftepi before, the altar, which !• near die fu- 
erAfife. The yib i cfti ytftnt&et the oflgkffl. 



All 




Oh heavens ! -. • - ■ -\'v *^Mi>3 . 
CA8S ANDIX; pvMkftiJt/fltf 
Olymptar. • - *■* •■*'—-' 
. .v. ;;*•*!« |*T J. '■. :-;< ? -'* 
Herat* I* '! ! ■— »•■• * > * '*' 

( -Oh fonay -ftraofs I. 

cim AinMi.';: . 

f She V now no more, our efforts aH art tain* 

Gods areyou fctisf/d f My ha^ aoqutfJ,* : ;.7 ■ 
A royal pair have of their Jives depriv'd. ' ' '* " 

Still doft thou envy me, Antigones I 

Can'ft thou, unmov'd, this (hocking death behold, 

And tbink'ft thou ftill Callander's fate is blefr'd I 

If my felicity provokes thy rage. 

Share it, this dagger take and do like me* 

The HIEROPHANTE8. 
Oh holy ferine ! Juft, but vind&ive gods, 
In courts profane were e'er fuch honors feen ! 



f The bieiopbsotet, the pritftt a*d4»pr*id|b, all is* A* 
■ftonifhmcdStnd conftenmWa, - 

ami* 
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A NT IG0NE8, 
Thus Alexander and his family, 
Succeflbrs, aflaffins, are all deftroy'd ! 
Gods ! fmce the world muft ever feel your rage, 
Why into being did you mortals call ? 
What were Statfra's or Olympiad crimes ? 
To what am I referv'd in future timet ! 



k ept. 
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EPISTLE to Madam De ***, upon the 
Manner of Living at Paris and Versailles. 

ROSALIA, to the world unknown, 
Let us live for ourfelves alone. 
Fricndfhip and blood*s endearing tye, 
Shall all focicty Tupply ; 
So foolifl}, dangerous, vain's mankind} 
We in the world no joy can find, 
In that whirlpool they call the world 
Man's thro' (o many errors hurl'd, 
That it can coxcombs pleafe alone, 
By whom it ne'er was rightly known* 
Gfyary when her dinner's o'er, 
Goes out juft as the day before ; 
Into her gorgeous chariot led, 
She indolent reclines her head, 
Embarrafs'd by the 'cumbrous pride. 
Of a vaft hoop that fills each fide \ 
Vifits her friend in pomp and ftate, 
Afcends, and then repents too late, 

K 3 £**- 
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Embracing yawns, and plain is fccn 

In tor ?o«AraiA'4 b eh a v io ur felccn j 

She feems to beg for nonfcnfe gay, 

To make her langour pafs away* 

They interchange fome hint careffes, 

They talk of weather, playt, axtf dwflei » 

Of fcrmoos, and of ribbons price, 

And arc exhaufted in a trice. 

Now thro 9 neceflity grown dumb, 

A tune they both begin to hum; 

But Mr. Abbe entcr'd foon, 

Prieft, gallant, (harper, and buffoon, 

Endow'd with various talents rare, 

Who for fomc months was m after there, 

A formal coxcomb cnter'd too, 

Pleas'd in the glafs himfclf to view, 

Both pedants plcafc, their jargon fuits ; 

A captain enters; both arc mutes \ 

The captain to recite proceeds 

The great exploits and hardy deeds 

Which his brave men would have performed, 

How they Placcntia would have ftorm'd, 

And then atchiev'd fomc wond'rous feat, 

Had they not chofc to make retreat. 

To 



To Nice, to Var, to Dig* he 1jb*& 9 

Not a foul Mens, l?p fqrogfpb. 

Then ^fj enters with j*4 W> . 

Her time is wholly &## iff pi^ypr, ' \ 

Yet 1ft? leer is very fly, 

A little Janfenift #*tid*ty>/ 

St. Auftitt* works #&j &*ity fridtv- 

Both equally his JifiVJiJividf. 

Other birds too tf dtfferej* fc<ttter 

And different taftes tune .ujp ftyfftfft 

Whence various notes fo *>«& jprfqwd; 

That dander's voice is almofljdcpucn^' 

Their jarring clapta I4JC* wtpd^ttotx^L 

The air, and with fierce} wi*4*:<&WU& 

< A chafm of fil^KS gftft Stgfojw} 

Succeeds to all thpftogty foypfl ; 

All rational cgjwwfe jfay &¥# 

And into idle nonfenfjp.fyp* . 

Oh David* to their fuccoqjr jhtfte, 

Nor fuffer then* ti^ir tfqre *e W#ftf . .... 

Oh Daw'*/ tby mpft jmrac&i ace 

Engages all the human. 



►Card* were at that time fold at the fign of King' David.' 

K 4 Soon 
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Soon as upon the Cable green 

Thy various, magic cards are feen, 

The noble, prelate, lawyer, cit, 

Are rouz'd and fharpen'd into wit, - 

Above all, women take delight 

In black and red fpots on the white, 

All are amue'd by -hopes of treafure, 

Avarice affumes the (hape of pleafure 

From thefe exploits the wife and fair 

To fupper by confent repair* 

Th* infipid joy of ev'ry gueft 

In dulleft fallies is exprcft, 

The machine man by wholfeome food 

And richcll fauces is renew'd. 

The foul and blood new force acquire, 

The ftomach and the brain confpire. 

Then their clacks run at a ftrange rate, 

The fon of law begins to prate, 

All parties he alike affails, 

He damns the war, at peace he rails. 

A country noble quaffs champaigne, 

But mud of mifery complain, 

O/mifcry by his country felt, 

At which even hearts of flone might melt, 
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And tho' in luxury immers'd 

By taxes, fays, the* land's oppreft. 

Then the loquacious abbe tries 

For hiftories true to pafs off lies $ 

His tale cut fbort muft foon give way 

To arrant chit-chat of the day ; K 

This, in its turn, is put to flight, 

By conv.erfation not more bright. 

The jeft infipid, double' meaning 

T* obfcenity and nonfenfe leaning, , 

The foolifh laugh,, the fhipid pun, . 

Sule plcafantries which pafs for fun,^ 

Give this fociety polite,- . 

The higheft rapture and, delight. - 

Is't thus you wafte,oh men unwife, 

That, flqeting time which quickly* flies i 

Which itill to fools-will- tedious feem, 

Which men who think too tranfient detm. > 

What (hall I do f Whereto {fall I 

Far from myfelf for refuge fly ? 

Man company requires np doubt,: 

He's reftlefs with it, worfe without - % 

Jjrfolept floth's the greateft fo* 

Thai mortals ever knew below, 
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Tir'd of tranquillity at home 

To court difgufted creatures roaB^' 

At Paris babble loud prevails, 

But artful filence at Versailles, 

For real joy can ne'er refide 

With men whofe principle 19 pride. 

Happy that man muft be conJfcfs'd, 

Who's with his mailer's prelcnce WefL 

O'er the empyreum Jove prefixes, 

But from mankind his glory hides ; 

Heroes and demi-gode alone 

Dare to approach the heavenly throne* 

Muft we amidft the crowds that preft 

Inferior deities addrcfc I 

Gods who can good or ill beftow, 

l>ut ne'er love thofe by fate plac'd low, 

Who on the top of fortune's wheel, 

By joys intoxicated red, 

Who amidfl all their pomp and (hew, 

No tendernefs or feeling know ? 

Rife early, at their Jevee wait, 

And dance attendance at their gate, 

7 hrec years neglcdta} or abus'd, 

M luft you're civilly refus'd. 



N 



EPISTLE S.. >2Q3 

No ; haughty courts, the fage replies, 

Suit not great fouls that courts de/pife. 

From treacherous courtiers hafte away 

And pleafures which like them betray. 

Make public good your only care, 

And you (hall public honours (bare. 

The public, what that monfter dire, 

Whofe hundred tongues can never tire, 

That fawns and bites, that courts negle&s, 

That breaks the ftatues it erefts ? 

Still ready thofe who ferve to fpum 

It once profan'd great Colbert'* urn, 

That oft has vile reflexions caft 

Virtue and innocence to blaft. 

To envy merit ftill inolin'd 

Faults it could in Armida find, 

And has with greater pleafure feen 

Vile plays than thofe of farn'd Racine*. 

It Athaliah long defpis'd ' 

And wretched, ill wrote dramas prifc'd* 

Applaufe it fooliflily beftows* 

And undeferv'd indulgence (hews. 

But all its errors time repairs 

At length applaufe true merit (hares ; 

'Tit- 
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'Tu Uuc, but oft the owner dies, 
Jwc 10 hin worth men oj*c riicir ey<». 
Posterity may to my name 
Be juft j I'd fain enjoy tny fame. 
When ontc a mm ii in the ground, 
He hear* not frmc'i loud trumpet (bund; 
A nation to hit merit juft> 
ttcverc* Hope'* like a monarch** buft, 
Dead he'i admirM, but from his age 
He bore fierce pepf edition's rage. 
Lnt'u lie conccal'd, and pafi away. 
Calmly the evening of our day f 
Irom malice and fiorn tnvy'fl raf 
f/Tt in prrfcrvc dc< liiiifif; ape. 
f a ii'-n<lfl)ip ihid'blif'i of human ra'<:> 
My dwelling with thy pirft-wx grace, 
May 1 for fiiciulfbij) live aJonr, 
J'nrj»<lihi|> to wuktd mrn unknown. 
I>iftau( fioiri bijjotiy, whence flow 
Tuioifc in death, li'c'i piercing woe. 
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E PISTLE to the Prince of Vendome \ 

QO UR TIN, one of hfe faithfol friends, 

Health to the brave Prince Vendome lends, 
The meaneft of the fons of rhyme 
His homage pays at the fame time; 
From Sully whither he was fern 
By feme fpright on his good intent. 

You fee, Sir, that the defire of fcrving you has united . 
two men very very different from each other* 

One fat, an<tfair, and in good cafe, 
Look? pamper'd and replete with grace* 
And feems fo fan&fy'd his air, i 

Prcdeftin'd to an eafy chair. 
On his unwrinWd face ftHl glows . 
The healthful colour of the rofc, 
Which makes the Abbe ftill appear 

Youthful as in his twentieth year, 

fc. ■■ i i ■ ■■ i — — — 1^» 

• This Prince was toother to the Duke of Vendome ; he wss 

mat Prk>r of France., The, Abbe Court in, who was one #f hfs 

ftjrnds, was (bot^a Prhry Ccim&lior, and a man of learning. 

~ \<ban&trmafabmk'i*bm*rtyttkvx&i TfeiiEfoUfiwu 
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The bard by meagre vifage known,* 
Is nothing elfe but (kin and bone, 
To occupy much fpace not made, 
Nor quite ill-natur'd as portray'd* 

Our firft intention was to fend your Highnefs a re- 
gular composition, half Verfe, half profc, a* WM cus- 
tomary with the CbapeHis, the Des Barrtaux, and the 
Hamilton, who were the Abbe's contemporary* aixi 
pur mafters. I fhould have added, V$iturts> if I was 
not afraid of offending the Abbe, who pretends, I 
don't know for what resign* that he is not old cuofgh 
to have feen him. 

As there are many bold things to be faid concerning 
the times, the wifeft of us two, I don't mean myfelf, 
did not chufe to fpeak of them without enjoining pro- 
found fccrccy. 

The God myfterious he addrefs'd 
Whofe power by Normans is confefs'd \ 
That cautious God with artful leer, 
Who wbiipers fearing men might hear. 
He much too often knaves befriends, 
But fti'l to wife men fuccour lend*. 
He docs at court and thurch prefide, 
And once was even Cupid'* guide* 

This 
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This god happcotd unluckily not to be at &% ; he 
was then, as we were told, engaged by -~— a»d M&- 

dam de , or dfe wefliould have finished our work 

under his infpe&ion. 

We then had labourM to difplay 
Your fprightljr wit, your leifure gay ; 
Had (hewn you amiable in chace 
Of pleafure, dauntle/s in difgrace. 
We had that period blcft related, 
Which to love's joys was dedicated j 
Love's raptures in harmonious verfe 
We (hould have laboured to rehearfe $ 
All Paphoe' rites we had explor'd, 
Paphos where Venus was ador'd ; 
Amours in the Florentine tafte 
Had our defcription likcwife grae'd ; 
But in fo artful a ditjguife 
As might deceive e'en bigot's eyes. 
We had not faiTd tp introduce 
Bacchus fluih'd with the grape's rich juice, 
Th? world had feen with what delight 
You in his orgies jpafs'd the night* 
Imagination^ by W* fide 
Should Have her utmoft care »ppl/d 9 
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T'embelliih with her gayeft flowers - 

The pleafure of your blifsful hours* 

Ye midnight revels, feafts where joy • 

Yields pleafures which can never -cloy; ; 

From you gay fonnets firft took rife, . 

Which the young loves, fo highly pr^ * . 

How much thofe brilliant trifles pleafe ! 

They ravifh with harmonious eafq, 

By fuch fam'd Horace was the. foul. 

Of feafts when flo,w'd the . fparkling bowl,. 

When with the witty and the great,. 

He next Auguftus took his feat. 

We have here given you a weak ketch' of the pic- 
ture we intended to draw. 

But who'd luccccd fliould be infpir'd ; 
We to fuch glory ne'er afpir'd, 
That honour we fhall ne'er difpute 
With the divine, th' inchanting lute 
Ofhim who other bards excells, 
Chaulieu, who at jour * temple dwells. 
Know then that indolence and eafe 
Such minds as ours alo.ic can pleafe. 



* The Abbs CbaufjtU iiv'cl at the temple which belongs to the 
grand Triors of Friu.vc. Ll was in fuunur limes inhabiuU by &* 
Kniglus Tt molars. 

Of 
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Of gods themfelves this was the lot 
Iff times which ne er will be forgot ; 
Yours is this bleft condition, now, , 
And Aire the truth you muft arow, 
That after many days and nights 
Sacred to courts and foft delights, 
When you fuch great things have atchiev'd, 
'Tis happinefc to be relieved * 
That after toil 'tis blifs to reft, 
That-hc who nothing dots is bleft 



T<* 



^ssseasBSBmmmmmmimmmm: 

. * To the Atbc Ch.avM»V- V.i 

TO thee who d*ft io Ijrricb lays 
Rival the fam-'d AimermU pmk % 

Who doft voluptuous pleafatffretirtsv' . i 

And by your lift free liviftgttacivi f - 
Thou bleft with fuch tf tuneful *1mI» 
That when to bed by gout confin'd, 
Thy lyte there yields ai pleating found* 
As at a feaft where mirth abounds. 

I write to you from Sulfy, where Cbapillt livM, that 
is, got drunk for two years together. I wifli he had 
left fomcthing of his poetical talent in this caftle *, V- 
would be very convenient for thofc who undertake to 
write to you. But as we are told that he bequeath'd 
it entirely to you, I was oblig'd to have rccourfe to 
magick, of which you have frequently made mention. 

# TliitcpiftJe, conbfting paitly of vnfc, and portly of urufe, is 
one of our author'* Hi li woiks. Cbajule, who U here fpoken of, 
was a man of an cafy genius, and lnd a turn to libcrtinifm i he 
had been much given to dunking , which waft the vice of hii age; 
lx>th liia conititutiun and hii genius were gicatly knpau'd bytuii 
p aft ice. 

Then 



EPISTLES, in 

Then feuchiftg tU to cftftk rounds 
aon as the dftrkeft&Hpr I fewd, 
calTd upon gay Cbapell/$ (plight 
xom realms where feigns eft**?! flight* 
To the infernal gods I made 
Jo offering when I calj'd to AlMi«t 
•ike knaves who crft jp forge &)*, 
-oudly fung foptb fheir godhead's pwtfi * 
Dr Endows witch whofe curfrd art 
2Vith terror ftruck Saul's daftard heart, 
Who thought to deyj) before his eyes 
3ad made to pwjtefr ft*&r* rife* 
3ut we can raife a batf frm faeij* 
Without a magic rite Qf fpeU : 
\ fong alone muft fitfeftffiae, 
To make a poet's ghftft arife* 
I thus adtfrefe'd him, much lov'd friend, 
ChapeHe from PlutoY realms afcend. 
A poet wants your kindly aid, 
A poet now invokes you* ftade. 
Yet we are told, propitious gods 
Have rais'd you to the blefs'd abodes, 
Aad pWd yoa 'twist the powers divine, 
That over verfe pxefide and wine. 
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Therefore kind Chapellt, much lor'd friend 
From realms above on earth defcenA 
This prayer familiarly addreft* " 
Was heard with favour by the blefV 
Tho' it to merit had no claim, ' 
But being offerM in your name. 
Before me CA^//Z^ftdod confefc'd, 
With tranfport gfow'd my rimflf'd htutt : 
In one hand he hclcffofth thfe lyre>* 
Which char m'dfo oft the heavenly choif, 
♦ Gaftnd?* works he with him brought, 
With various, well fram'd fyflems fraught j 
He on Bachaumn leaning walk'd, 
And with him of his journey talk'd j 
A journey which, whilft he recited, 
All thofc that heard him were delighted. 

I afk'd him by what art he during his refidencc id 
eur world 

Touching his lyre could always pleafe 
With flowing numbers, and with cafe*. 



• Chnpclle waa c-Uuentecl by Gaflfendi, and became a gresf parti* 
&n of the philolbnhical lyftt m of hit matter. When ever he w» 
imoxicntcd with liquor, lie explained Gaflcndi'i fy fain .to all pt- 
fent, and wlivn ihty were gone, he continued holding forth to i&c 

lit w aid. 

tVhich 
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nature only could impart, 
ne'er were faulty found by art ? 

by love and wine alone, 
the power t>fverfirwas knotfn, ' - '"* 
:y Chaulieu for a time, . . 

: the happy art to rhitne ; 
he fhould in turn impart 
sccpti of the tuneful art. 



ANt 
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ANSWER to the foregoing. 

SIR, 
Should never have thought, chat fuch a am 
catdd have any faith in fpifiu, and JHll Id 
you coulc| Ixlievc what tbey fay when fhiy r 
God knows from whence* The- Epicurean pf 
fhers, to whofc fe& you fay I belong, have, 
heaven, enabled me Co doubt of the reality of Qu| 
apparition, and equally to diftruft the mfinuaM 
fait fliade, of your politeacft, and of my own fcf 
which you have with great addrefr endcavour'd t 
tereft upon this occafion. Amongft many other 
reafons which fhould induce you to diftruft this 
rition, you hare in yourfelf an eflential one, i 
(bould determine you to give it no fort of credit 
did me. 
Do not believe a lying (hade, 
Who bids you learn the poet's trade 
From me, fo much below you j 
r Such progi^ you have in it made, 
That only PheeW heavenly aid 
Can now new light beflowyoo» 
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This is all I can fey in anfwer to the prettied letter 
HK fefijr ttfkttQniy s letter WBoftfttftcry I utduui net 
liften to, and whofe brilliancy of imagination deters me 
(torn attempting to. anfwer it- in form, as the anfwer 
would, in all likolihood, be unworthy of a fcholar of 
Gbaptlk, to whom you might very poffible (hew it, as 
^otf have (b great an intimacy with him forty years 
aftfeTfclscfcath. 

Bift fBb* I diftruft' my head, 1 am always Aire of my 
heart, and in proof of the effeem and afledion I have 
for you, of wfcfeh you ftfk nie a tofcert that cannot be 
calTd in queftion, I Jhall with the Sincerity which I 
have always prdfefi'd, tell [you my real opinion of the 
affair which you have comixftnicated to me. 

Paris, Jufy rt, 17*7* 
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To the Prcfident Henaut, Author of an 
excellent Work upon the Hiftory of France. 

Cirej, Sift, a, 1 744- 

GODDESS who doft make bleft the earth, 
Health who to temperance owe thy birth, 

Who pleafures to the wife difpenfe, 
Whofe joys are govern'd by good fenfe, 
Who doft with gilded rays adorn 
Our youth, of life the brilliant morn ; 
And oft tioft cheer life's gloomy clofc 
With calm content and foft rcpofe. 
Oh hcalth-difpcnfing goddefs, now 
Liftcn propitious to my vow ; 
J3y thy kind ftar conduct to reft 
A mortal worthy to be bleft. 
All other gods unite to fhed 
Their blcffings upon Hcnaut's head. 
Will you, who hold the place of all, 
Alone prove deaf to Henaut's call I 
To fwect focrcty once more, 
And to his noble feats reftore 

Hcnart 
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Henaut, whofc happy vein of wit 
"Can every tafte and genius hit. 
To him your needful fuccour lend, 
For him time's' rapid CQurfe fufpend : 
So well he knows time to employ, 
So well divides 'twixt care and joy. 
Women, inchanted by his eafe, 
Have thought he only knew topleafe; 
Men, who the depth of fcience found, 
Have ever thought him mofl profound ; 
The god of jollity and mirth 
Thinks him the merrieft foul on earth. 

Irmportal as his works, may he 

Live late pofterity to fee, 

Live long as all the kings, his pen 

So well brings to the view of men, 
' Whofe characters fo wdl he draws, 

Their 'ietti relates, explains their laws. 
* Since he fo many ways has ftione, 
/! Reftbre his ftomach to its tone. 

Of ev'ry talent he's poflefs'd, 

•"With ev'ry virtue glows his breaft ; 

' Hie art to'pleafe* is all his own, 

The art Yenjoy to him is known; 
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All this, Tiowcver, is a jeft, 
If he's unable to digefh 
I wonder not that Dcs Fontaines* 
Who tires all mortals with his drain, 
Should in his garret midft his lumber 
( )f dufty books have cafy (lumber, 
That he fhould ft ill be in good cafe 
Tho' void of virtue and of grace* 
K«lc or Silvia ne'er invite 
Pedants who without genius write, 
Whofe heap'd citations readers tire 
Whofc wiitings dulncfs fumes infpirc ; 
I lis company all mortals cloys, 
lie is redue'd to herd with boys. 
Alas ! to g'-nius\ alone 
Thcfc indi^eflion.s cun/d are known. 

After this hymn to the goddefs of health which I h-ve 
made with the utmofl fwiccrity of friendship, permit 
nir, Sir, to add to it mentally a fhort Gloria Putii. 
I h ;■«.": as much occafion for it as you, but I am inof* 
fi,!!i< if'j'is :«1k»ui your welfare than my own. May the 
(/odd i (s of hf:;ihh fir 11 ftiuwcr down her favours upon 
you j drink the waters of Plombicfca chcarfully, and 
return witli all fpecd to Cirey before the Auftiian 

hufla:'. 
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huflars enter Lorrain. Such folks give no waters to 
drink but thofe of the river Styx. Do not forget that 
amongft the multitude of your well-wifliers there are 
two here who defire that you fhould flop awhile in 
your journey for their fakes* 



La To 
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To Monf. DE-^N-rkirifev** . 

S i *, VilUtrs, Sftrnkr i, 1710. 

TH £ ladies at Villars are quite fpoiPd by reading 
your TreatifeoftbeFluraUty of Worlds. Wc 
could have wilh'd it had rather been by your Pkflonfo, 
for we would much rather have feen diem fbepberdefti 
than philofopbejs. They fpend that time in contempla- 
ting the ftars, which they might employ to much greater 
advantage ; and as our tafte is regulated by theirs, love 
for them has made us all turn natural philofophers. 

Each night on beds by nature made, 
Whofe verdure trees o'er-arching (hade, 
Which feem by nature's felf defign'd, 
For meetings of another kind ; 
Wc out of order put the fkies, 
Venus feems Mercury to our eyes \ 
For we no telefcopes have here 
To bring the wand'ring planets near, 
- But to behold the A i&e apply 
Our opcra-glaffes #> the eye. 

As 



As we pais the wholfij|jgh&-U} -faking **ww of the 

ftars, we very much c ffiftleffi .the futy *? which we < 

rarely pay a vifit tilhhft,lfts.j:ufi > pne h^lf of his v courfe M 

We were inform'd ^pQ&agffa, &a^h$ look'd bloody^ 

the whole morning : t^^afteg^g]^ ^W 1 ? ut ;!^ e ?'f ,8 / 

being any ways obfcur'd, i^^^^4 e ^»^t 

depriv'd both of hi^r^^^ajc^hi^figbj:^ this uw 

formation we did nof ^(j^c^ill^yep'clockin the even-, 

ing. We thereupon look'A oufr at thg windpw, and we^ 

' took the fun for the trap oi^count of his p^lenefs- 

We make no doubt but you have feen the fame phae- 

nomenon at Paris^ 

Upon this occafion, S£r, we ad^Sf? y ou ** our ma- ". 
iter. You know how: tQ make thofe things pleafing 
which are fcarce made intelligible by other philofophers, 
and fuch a man as you was neceflary in France, and ' 
indeed, in all Europe, to inform the literati, and in-. 
fpire the ignorant with a tafte for the fciences. 

Say, Fontenelle, who took thy flight 
With rapid wings above all height. 
Who with DedqUan art could pierce 
Each corner of the univerfe ; 
And many fpheres immortal view 
Seen by St. Paid as. well as you, 

L 3 Whert 
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Where beatstret nerer (ten before 
Hefaw, butof them fays no more. 
Of the fun which you know fo well, 
Can you not mortab tbmcthing tell, 
Why did he red at blood appear 
In entVing upon hit career t 
Why did he tremble and turn pale? 
Why leflcn f why did hit light fail t 
Upon a fight fo full of dread 
What by * Boulainvillitrs 1$ faid f 
To many nationi will he cry 
That their definition's drawing nigh j 
Shrill we behoM incuifions new, 
Kili^l.*) or war'. 1 * dire terrors view? 
•Shall ifj.jnifU ov«t France incrcafe, 
( )i In ..hi !ii i uf ic'vcniie cvafc ? 
Whin f-finr ii|ifjfi ili<: wid.int plain 
You f i . 1 1 *• I yiiiir icril ;i flmplc fwain, 

l(..d yi-u Ix h' !J lilir cod o( (lay, 

A • li.mjy fo pir.if fo vi'-w dil^la)', 



• I d ■•('.. imt «ti V.- lil.iiu. ill n • , a inui of j- 1 -m fin 'i'lui', f-.f 
wdi. »*.i v« A • i.' ii, !i !i- In In v in .illii.li.^v. Cnl'iinl il i-.i<.y 

I li'l ■ I '■ Ml ill I 1 . i.i . • .ir ',.(•; ,|| 1.,-ui.-, tin' |> • It p <*l II • i - 
i i 111., hw.-tui, lli..(t( Jwll.r fiiu- |c1...Ik)icS ll^tun !'.:'.' Hi- 

l(>.iy ..| 1 ,..m«. 

Yi'll 
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You'd thought fome change muft then have rife 
In'ybur nymph's heart is Ih* the' fkles . 
But (ince your Phoebus left the plain?, 
And all the rural joys of f wains 
For thofe important truths made known " 
By Euclid and by Varigmtr; 
Since you at length have laid tffidc ' . 
The ribbans, Celadon's gay pride, 
To take the Aftrolabe in hand. 
You'll fpeak what few cannn^erftand : 
You'll puzzle us with, calculation,. 
Talk of refraction and equation. , 

But if you gracioufly (hould deign 
Thefe difficulties to explain. 
Whenever you the truth make known, 
Ufe the poetic fryle alone.; 
For us bright fancy more engages 
Than five fcore deeply learned pages. . 



L 4 Monf. 
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• Monf. de Fontbwilli'i ANSWER to 
Monti dcVotTAim. 

YOU folks who to the country dwell, 
This b t ftrangttblflf that yov tefl* 
That when the fun firft OkwM hit head* 
His face wa* covered <r*er with red; 
Then rapouri which from earth arift 
Caft o'er hit glory that Afguifc 
The fun remain'd a p* Hbner Aere, 
Wrapt up in thick, malignant ait} 
And yet I dare be bold to fay 
He did not fear to faint away. 
This is all that I chufo to tell, 
And fo I hid you alt fajewtlk 
In youth's delightful days, life's prime, 
Sudi ftu^ics arc quite out of time; 
Nothing youth fhould to know require, 
But plcafurcs taftc at hear'*.'* drfirc. 

* I hi« ar.fvcr **( Fontenclle't •« very imliffcrei I j ht i',my<>(ed 
w iHeu a<Hf(fl*<.fl to MmUq> (if Viilaut, whuh wt have not bcrn 
able to come at. 

ni 
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Til own the fcience that we boaft 

But fpecious trifling fs at moftj 

A trifling fuited to cup age, 

Which helps us on in life's laft ftagp $ 

Our journey let's in pepce purfue 

And feek the pleafures made for you. 

Upon the verdant turf lie down, 

And in love's joys life's fqrrpw* drQWa * 

For love, enchanting love alqqe, 

Its cordial drop all mortals own* 

AUfon> Martin ftill are fyng, 

Becaufe they both took care whea young 

To make the beft ufe of theif tipie, 

And not to lofe life's youthful priqa^* 

Howe'er 111 own I do not doubt, 

But the fun may one day go oat, 

And fay, kind gentlemen, good night, 

Seek fome one elfc to give you light : 

No more I (hall in glory rife, 

No more illuminate the ikies ; 

I with you then good night once more, 

My fhining days are paft and o'er ; 

And if no goddefs fhould be there, 

%he powers divine he will not fpare. 

L 5 
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But oh what evils (hall befall 

From want of light this wretched ball I 

Candles and torches feeble light, 

Won't diffipate fo thick a night. 

In chaos earth (hall be inrol/d*. 

Society (hall be diflblved. 

Human connexion, all fhaH'end; 

No man (hall leave take of his friend.. 

All men (hall quickly difappear, 

And none behind them reave an heir. 

But what's dill worfe than all the reft; 

Each (hall defire to be confeft ; 

To priefls for pardon (hall repair, 

And feem abandon'd to defpair. 



To 
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To the Marquis of- Issarts, Ambaffador of 
France at the Court of Drefden. 

SIR, . VerfailUsy April 7, 1747. 

THE kind letter with which you favoured me, 
gives me at once pleafure and regret ; at the 
fame time that it delights me, it makes me fenfible of 
the lofs I have fuftained; I might have been prefent - 
at the very moment when your Excellency figned the 
treaty by which France was made happy. I might 
have feen the court of Drefden, but I never faw it; I 
was not born to be happy; but your happinefs, Sir, 
you will own even to equal your merit. What you left 
at Verfailles, is reftored to you at Drefden ; you have , 
there met with a King beloved by his fub}e<£ts. 

.' One day you'll make us a report 
Which King has the inoft brilliant court, , 
Which Lewis or Auguftus* name 
To glory has the better claim ? 
A point like this might well confound .: 
Sagacity the moft profound, 

•"'-■ Ydu*ll > 
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You'll find e'en ten years labour vain 
This difficulty to explain. 

Nothing can better prove how hard a matter h hto 
difcover truth in this world ; and then, Sir, thofe who 
know it beft are the laft to divulge it. For example, 
can thofe who have had the honour of being admitted 
to the prefencc of the three PrincefTes, with whom the 
Queen of Poland has blefled France, Naples, and Mu- 
nich, ever determine which of the three nations u hap- 
picft ? 

Should we even of the Queen enquire 
Which daughter we fhould mod admire ; 
. Which of the three does mod excel!, 
She'd fure he much pcrplex'd to tell : 
But if you fhould of me enquire 
Which gratitude fhould moft infpire, 
Which the moft hope fhould entertain, 
In doubt I fhould not long remain. 

When I fee the Dauphin and Dauphinefe, I think of 
Pfychc, and recollect that Pfyche had two lifters : 

Both fill'd the gazers with delight, 

The Courts of both alike were bright j 

Both were with tender fpoufes wedded, 

But Pfychc was with Cupid bedded. 

But 
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But perhaps, Sir, an end might be put to thisdifpute, 
and Paris would, upon fuch an occafion* cut his apple 
into three pieces.' 

The prize of beauty fhould adorn 
Her to whom firft a daughter's born, 
In whom we (hall with tranfport trace 
The beauty of her royal race. 

You fee, Sir, that tho' I am not a politician, I can 

j 

contrive means to accommodate matters, and I don't 
doubt but you will approve of my fcntiments. 
I have the honour of being, 

- With the utmoft refpeft, 
Your Excellency's oiofthumbte ferWtat, kt> 



Tto 






I To Count Algarotti at the Court of 
Saxony, 

Parii^ February ai, 1 747. 

THESE ftrains, O Algarotu, hear, 
To Pindus and Cytheron dear, 
:■ Who doft from Heaven the gifts inherit, 

To love, to pleafe, to v/rite with fpirit, 
\ Who with each ihining talent grac*d 
Can fuit thyfelf to ev T ry taile \ 
Whilft you in lofty palace fit 
A poet's weak addrefs permit; • 
No art or care thefe lines difplay, . 
Wrote 'midft the giddy and the gay* 
The blifs, O Saxony, we owe 
To thee (hould make our hearts overflow > 
With gratitude, the poet's lays 
Should ftill be lavifli in thy praife ; 
from thee the valiant hero came, 
Who France defends, the royal dame 
Who makes it famous o'er the earth, 
]n thy ble&'d realm receiv'd her birth. 

Know 
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Know this accomplifh'd princefs ftili 

Each day continues to fulfil 

What oft your mufe of her foretold; 

What you could prophet-lilce unfold. 

From this defcription doubtlefs you 

Will think I've feen and heard her too t 

It is not fo j Til freely own 

My mufe obfeure and little known, 

Such charms excited to rehearfe, 

But tells the fimple truth in ver(e ; 

Re-echoes what all mortals fay,. 

Who homage to fuch beauty pay- 

A Dauphinefs by crowds furrounded; 

With ceremony is confounded. 

Prudently I at fir ft gave place 

To dames whofe hoops fill fo much fpace r 

Who occupy with gaudy pride 

Of the apartment every fide. 

Was Firgil Smck with Livia's ftate 

Still at her toilet firft to wait ? 

He let Cornelia paft negle&ed, 

Nor Peers nor Chancellor refpe£ted ;. 

Nobles he pafs'd regardlefs by, 

Pomp never once could* catch, his eye. 

He 
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He withTibullus and the mtife 
To laugh at care would rather chufib 
But in my turn I (hall obtain 
My wifli, and not apply in vain, 

to the graces ev'ry day 
With fervent heart devoutly pray* 
augliters of love, I cry* oh deign 
'ropitioufiy to aid my ftrain j 
And when your fiftcr you attend. 
My mufe prefent her as a friend* 
But of the fecred nuptial bands. 
The tye that jfl 

Of the moft noWeiaHr on earth, 
Rcnown'3 for virtue a* for birth j 
Venus's maids of honour may 
Indeed be able to djfpjay 
Thofe glories ; but a wretfh prophage 
Like me (hould not attempt the ftrain,, 
If we may credit the report 
Unanimous of the whole court, 
From them a race (hall foon take rife, 
Whofe glories fliali the world fiirprige. 
To the 'great minifter of ftate 
Who regulates the, kjngjfcpV* (#*> 



Al 
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A bard's refpeds and homage pay, 
I would not tire him with my lay. 
1 hole offerings exquifite and* rare 
Deem'd by the great and by the fair, 
Who live .on . flattery and lit*, 
Such elevated fouls defpife. 
Adieu! Jit&tr*tbf9'3l)^.pfeto 
A tafte for fofr Italian; ftraio^ 
And for the truths by Itewton taugb*, 
Newton 1 almoft a Gpd in thought \. 
In more fublime, more heavenly l*j*» ■ 
' Sing fair JEmilia's dtrthfefeffftifa 



ANTSWEll 



.... Vywf ^jupofi hue tfidcjhi i>sd j 



BtrUn f Drttmbtr 12, 1751* 

THE temple would you have mc fing. 
To which you various offering* bring f 
But yet tho? I your!*^^M«iJe£> * flomlf • am! 
I cannot do what yw'iftyitfM?c' 9 '* om -»*«Mu> vicm a 
How am I» on the ha^l tf* ft» # rid i*aL ii«> gii 
Where Roman laws no more bear toft, 
My voice before all mankind raiie, 
And utter forth a prelate's praife ? 
From Sion, diftant and forlorn* 
Like a good catholic, I mourn. 
My prince by herefy's infe&ed, 
Religion's not by him refpeAed. 
It fills my foul with poignant woe, 
To think that in the (hades below 
He (hall, with antients, have his place, 
Antients who were quite void of grace ; 
We know thofe heroes, thrice renown'd, 
Are punifh'd in th* abyfs profound j 

Will 
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With them he muft be damn'd, becaufe 
He in this world liv'd by their laws. - 
But ftfll I'm much more griev'd to find 
A (hocking vice infects his mind j 
A vice, by men call'd Toleration, 
Which bears th' opinions of each nation : 
Pm (hock'4 to thirfk the Turkilh crew, 
The Quaker and die Lutheran too, 
The Proteftant and Papift find 
Alike, with 'him, reception kind, 
If they can by their actions claim 
Of honeft men the glorious name* 
But, crime more {hocking to reveal, 
He laughs at (anguinary zeal ; 
That hate which bigots fills with rage, 
Which gentle pity can't aifiiage, 
But which the Free-thinker, profefs'd* 
Prophanely turns into a jeft : 
What can your Eminence then hope 
From me who don't revere the Pope ? 
From me, who am the chamberlain 
Of a prince obdurate in fin ? 
You, whofe predefiinated front 
Bears double marks of honour on't,. 

Whofe 



Whole fcarlet hjt, witji ^urel^bo^, 
Shews you for poetry rcpoWij'd >, . '.. \ . 
WlioHai&i^^ \ 

With equal genius cou^earoloi**. . 



Who equally doftkdbw to rife. 

ToPindu* top, and p^radiije, . . ■ i- 

Convert that gn^aj. > xpu *Rft ffcMfr : " . j '/. „. 

Aid teach mankW to the^ "■*' ."', 

Of JefusChrift, th% g^^^ne^ . 

Qoes often thro' your ^ri^ij^ 

And in them often we^jftto' ■ ^ 
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r\UDEFAKTS, Fburmpnt, who both unite 
*~* Solidity to graces light. 

In whom wit's charms^ with fenfe combing / 

And eloquence's jiow'r we* find j 
Ye pleafures, which all good contain* 
Which I ftill labour'd to pbtainj. 
Philofophtrs, whpfe learned lore 
I vainly labour'3 to explore ; . 
From all th' efforts Iniacje to know, 
What are th' jfdvanta'ges ttiat'flpw ? 
Thofe fquares of <fiftahcds,"tho(e* fpfings, 

Atoms, inexplicable ttf frigs, 

That vaft abyfs of Infinite, 

Can it into m£ 'foul pour fight ? . 
' Ledures on bodies are but vain, 

They can't efle mine when rack'd with .pain: 

Does greater blifs my (8ul overflow ? 

Better do I my duty know 

When I have all the vifions read 
cTf n Rents roving faircy bred i 
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Or when with Malebranchc I've found 
mnot the Godhead found ? 
by fcallng I -Attic 
Up to truth's caftlc in the fkics, 
With the 'iWuRrious Leilnitx aid* 
And fee Monades alone difplay'd* 
Fly qui ly hence, deluding dreams I 
Ye cold ch 
And finec U _ 



Let us fome pleauV- 



smes ! 
- ifign'd, 
.orafind. 
bent, 



The vulgar mind t< 
On calculations ftill 
If pleas 'd with fuch a ed trade* 

For nothing nobler e'er was made* 
From the deep caverns under ground, 
Where dwells philofophy profound. 
Behold /Emilia, on the plaint 
Advance with cupids in her train I 
Had (he not been by thefe befriended, 
Who to Bruflels her fteps attended, 
She would hare loft life's brilliant ft*g% 
In poring o'er a German frge« 



*.o 
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To Mr. DE ClDEVILLE. 

PARDON's at Eafter ever due 
To chriftians who their penance do : 
Mine's done, a filence that's fo lading, 
Is penance worfe by farthan fading. 
A pardon full you therefore owe me, 
So plenary indulgence (hew me. 
Of a true fage I long in queft 
Travell'd, but now I am at reft ; 
No more about the world I roam, 
I'm ten times happier at home. 
All that I fought at length I find, 
I'm bleft and hid from human kind. 
The throne and all its flavifh pride, 
Grandeurs by men with envy ey'd, 
Can't with my hermitage compare, 
Where never enters anxious care. 
Kings I have feen, who, in retreat, 
Thought themfelves like Aurelius great; 
' But Virtue was no more their caro, 
. When trumpets clangors pierc'd the air ; 



Good 



Good, lefcnitioiii Am tilt orer» 



Thqr all an to apnfcidbtt flmw. 
B«t ay free MHMBmVwtn 
RnAceff/ lytf gnnNw vs A anone^ 

/ ,Vf.. ,. .ill +-iifj i'li . 
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EPISTLE to the K i n o, prefented to his 
Majefty at the Camp before Fribourgh. 

KING of benign but of undaunted heart, 
As brave as mild, and prudent without art, 
Whither do you precipitately go ? 
The fever 'fcaping ybu provoke the foe ! 
You hafte to Fribourgh, Peyronie in vain 
Strove your impetuous ardour to reftrain. 
To rifk your precious life, great king, beware, 
Fields fuit not him who wants phyfician's care. 
When laurels bind the conquering hero's brow, 
Some care of health he furely may allow. 
Zeal fpoke, but from you no attention drew, 
Deaf to advice, you to the combat flew; 
Inclement feafons with the foes confpire, 
You brave the feafons and the cannon's fire : 
Your headlong courage fills with dread the ftate, 
$ut your foes dread it as they dread their fate. 
Give to Vienna not to Paris fear, 
Make us rejoice to whom you are fo dear ; 

M TV* 
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> The hero they admire and love once more, 
To loving fubjefls gracioufly rcflore, 

- A fage has iVui the only good below. 
The only foil J blifs that mortals know, 
Springs from the tender fympathy of hearts 
From the Weft tnnfports friendftrp's force imparts, 
How happy then mufl be the monarch's fate, 
Who's lov'd by every member of the /rate ! 

. How Well the king whofe throne's each fubject's brtafi ! 
This blifs enjoy, by thee it is fofieft. 
To Paris' ran >parts even from Alface bound 
Approach, you'll hear the voice of love re found. 
Subjects you'll fee whofe boforns traniports fire, 
Blefling the hero whom their fouls admire, 
Do you not fee how on their knees they fall, 
How On your face are nVd the eyes of all, 
How our hearts leap with tranfport at the fight 
Of our lov'd kings ? This triumph's your delight. 
Kings dragg'd like (laves, thro' an infulting throng 
Led to the capitol in chains along, 
Thofe glittering chariots, priefts, that warlike hoft, 
That fenate which made earth opprefs'd its boaft, 
Wretches from the proceffion to the tomb 
Sent, were the triumphs both of pride and Rome : 

' '* Yours 
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Your's 10 love's triumph, and its glory pure, 
Theirs time effae'd, yours ever will endure j 
They (hock'd mankind, the finking world you raifc, 
In you his image God on earth di (plays, 
In the bleft age of gold you had been king, 
Enjoy the days of happinefs you bring, 
May peace for ever blcfs their happy courfc, 
Peace makes bleft days, the glorious, martial force. 
May fhe (till hear the vigor's voice well-known, 
He combated for us and her alone. 
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P I S T L E to her Maft Serene Highncfs 
the Dutchefs of Mayne, occafioned by the 

Victory gained by his Majefty at LawfeU* 



OF F S P R I N G and mother of a line, 
Which ever did with heroes Aim*. 
My feeble voice you would infpire, 
Again you'd have rr.c tune the lyre. 
You'd have me publifli to mankind 
His deeds, the virtues of his mind, 
Tel! how great Cumberland admir'd 
The monarch, fear'd him and retir'd : 
No more the poets art divine 
Subfifts, in war alone men fbine : 
Our king no bard can juftly praife, 
His glory rifes, ours decays. 
Fontenoy's foft, harmonious name, 
Indeed might aid the poet's flame i 
The iiame WoeVden fliock'd Boileau, 
What had he faid if fore'd to go 
Not far from Hddcren 'twixt defiles, 
AtNethcs by Bathianft yrik«, 



^Vxfc 
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With d'Efttrees from Rofmal advance ? 

Me glory rouzes from my trance ; 

The king's name we delighted hear, 

But Lawfelt wounds the liftening ear. 

What then avails the praife beftow'd, 

In fong, epiftle, lofty ode, 

Tho* Crebillon * revife the lines, 

Which Marville t» not Apollo, figns. 

I know th' indulgence of the king, 

He'll take the incenfe which I bring ; 

Kindnefs ally'd to warlike fpirit, 

From his great fires he does inherit $ 

But readers are not (o contented, 

For had I rafhly reprefented • 

Your valiant carbineers who gave 

A bright example to the brave ; 

Should I the hero's worth proclaim 

Who rivals the great Conde's fame, 

Should even Apollo's felf infpire 

My vcrfe as Mars the hero's fire * 

Still cenfurers with hellifh fpight 

Had rail'd at all that I could write, 

* ■■ ■'■■>■ 

* Mr. Crebillon, of the French academy, was, by his place, 
obliged to examine the manaicripts laid before the government. 

f Mr. Feydeau de Marville 'was at that time lieutenant of the 
police, 

M 3 Much 
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u latirc, very little praifc. 
The author's labour ftill repays ^ 
But fpight of all I'll ftjivc to &0g : 
A bard fliould fuffcr for \m king i 
Envy has blacker veno:ti {hed 
On chiefs by whom our troops were led* 
Than upon mc who touch the lyre* 
And praife the hero I admire. 
Your voices academics nufe, 
i leep not while kings require your praife. 
Dcfcribe the victor in the field 
Whofe right hand does the thunder wield, 
Whofc left the peaceful olive bean, 
That banifhes pale mortals fears : 
No adulation is defird, 
Juftice of you's alone requir'd ; 
Prefent with ages paft compare 
What Carfar wrote revolve with care* 
Seeing in war how Caefar fhone, 
Great Maurice * will to you be known. 
If thofe whofe arms defend the ftate, 
If France your breads can animate, 
Behold the chief who wife and brave, 
Parma, France, Genoa could favej 



• Marfoal Saxe. 



A mo* 
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A monument to Boufflers raife, 
Be lavifh in fam'd Belleiflc's praife ; 
BoufHers* right arm had prop'd the throne, 
He victim fell to death alone, 
Kfcap'd from horrid war's alarms, 
Fie dy'd in towns freed by his arms. 
But what voice tender as it's (Irong, 
Shall utter forth a plaintive long, 
Of valiant heroes doomd t' expire, 
Before their much lov'd king and fire. 
But you Bavaria, bapkJs chief, 
Froulay, the objefl of our grief; 
Who fhall year warlike virtue fing, 
To your lov'd tombs who flow'rs (hall bring ? 
Powers who the rowling planets guide, 

Who o'er our tranfient lives prefidc, 

Lautrec midft dangers dire defend, 

O'er Segur your wings (hade extend. 

Rocou has fek the /word's dire rage, 

Have pity on his tender age ; 

That precious blood your care requires, 

Which he to feed in fight afpircs ; 

Snatch numerous warriors from the grave, 

Bonac and valiant Daubenrre fave, 

M 4 By 
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)y cruet aid they fuffer more 
Than %y BeHona's r*gc before* 
But, fomc -will hy\ v/hy thus rehear fe 
Long lifts of heroes in JuUverfc ? 
Know that your countries Jove in vain, 
*rptrcs your true, your gen'rous ftriiin j 
rldom by pruifc you gain a friend, 
Thofc you neglect you much offend* 
I'm haunted thua by dread of harm, 
Iy life's ne'er free from fomc alarm, 
Jot more to Europe ever gave 
Contentions buth on land and wave* 
Great pincefe then excite no more, 
My timid mule fublime to (bar, 
Let me to hiftory devote 
My mind, and only write by rote* 
There we may foHofr Without art, • 
From the Scheld Lewis to the Tart J 
My work (hall all his deeds frodaiifc, 
All, reflet honour on hit name : •• 
Boilead I would not imitate, 
Boilcau, that penfioner of ftate, 
Who tho' well paid his king to praife, 
Was very fparing of his lays. 
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♦EPISTLE to the Cardinal Du Bois.< 

Gunhray, July, IJZ2.. 

RUPELMONDE for her charms renown'd, 
With whom I rove the world around, 
Whom the young loves in crowds attend* . 
T6 whofe commands *a41 mortals bend, . 
Defires I'd write to you r my mufc . 
Can nothing to the fair refufe. - 
By hopes to pleafe ter I'm excited, > 
And with the given tafk delighted* . 

We are juft arriv'd at your eminences metropolis 
which, I think* all the an*affadors-and alt the cooks ** 
in Europe Jiave chofen as their place of Rendezvous* 
The. German ambaf&dors feem to have nothing to do - 
atCambray but \lrink the : emperor's Tiealth. As for * 
the ambaffadors of Spain, t>ne hears two mafles a day, * 

• Thi« epiftle was wrote in 17a*. It has been printed «J*everal •-> 
times, but never before from the original. Madam aeRupelmonde . 
was daughter to the marfhal D*rflegre 9 wifcr of aFlemiih noble-* 
map, ani mother of tbt marquis otKuptlmondc, whe was killed m 
Bavaria* 

M 5 ^ and- 
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>ther 



>ther fuperintcnda the eompmy of comedians. 

ru " niftcrs fends fcveral couriers to Cham* 

y few to London. No body cxpefti 

*o fere your ei ervee, it is not apprehended that you 

will quit your i yal palace in order to vifit your pulpit, 

would be a great mortification to us, as well as to 

if you were oblig'd to quit the miniflry in order 

o turn apoftle. 

May gentlemen of deep deftgn, 
Who at the congrefs drink good wine, 
Find means upon foundation furc, 
The peace of Europe to fecure, 
May you your city love, but neVr 
Think it worth while to vifit there. 
I know you homilies fan make, 
In hand the bifliop's crofier take, 
Can mafs upon occafion fay,. 
And in a vojee fonorous pray. 
Rather teach princes how to (nine* 
Prudence with lively wit combine j 
Let Europe's general voice proclaim 
Your mighty deeds, refgund your fame * 
Bleft by all virtuous Frenchmen live, 
Do not at Cambray blcffings give. 

Some* 
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Sometimes, my lord, remember a man who regrets 
nothing fo much as not having in it his power to con* 
verfe with your eminence as often as he could wifh, 
and who confiders the honour of your company as the 
greateft favour you can confer on him. 



Cardinal 
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Cardinal De Fi.iuev to Mr. Di Voi/taIei* 

SIR, lffi t AW. 14, 174a 

IMdvejuftrccei^d your flcond letter, atid anCwer* 
wkhou* lofmg a moment, fof Tear the marqubW 
Bcauvau fhould have chitted fieri in. I can't but tp* 
prove of jour journey tfcithcf ; an I you art attath'dto 
the king of JVuflli by tics fo juft ajul fa ft rang, thai you 
can t relufc him this mark of your rtfpctit an J giari- 
tude. 1 he queen of Saba's motive alone would have 
been fufficient to induce you to agree to it. 

I did not know that the valuable prefent oi Anti-m*- 
chiavel which was made me by the marchionefii of Cha£» 
telet, came from you % it is the more dear to me upon 
that account, and I return you my hearty thanks. As 
1 have little leifure to beflow, upon my amufementt, I 
have not hitherto been able to read above forty pages of 
it, ?nd I (ball endeavour to read it thro' in this place* 
which I improperly call my retreat, as there is too 
much perplexity and trouble in it to allow me much 
rtpofe. 

Who* 
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Whoever be the author of this work, . if he is not a. 
prfhee, he deferves io be one, and the fmall part of it 
which I have read^s fo wife, (6 reafonabk, and con- 
tains fuch admirable principles, that he who compos'd . 
it would defcrve to govern all other men, if he bad the 
courage to carry them Into execution : if he was born ; 
a prince, he enters into a folemn engagement with the 
public : the emperor Antoninus would never haveac- 
quir'd that immortal glory which he will prefcrve for 
ever, if he had not by the juftice of his government en* 
fore'd the admirable fyftern of morality, of which he 
had given fuch inftru&ive leffons to all fovereigns. 

You fay fomany obliging things of me, that Pm 
afraid 1 (hould not give credit to them all ; but they 
give me, however, high fatisfa&ion, as they are at leaft 
tokens of your friend(hip. I (hould be greatly plcas'd 
if the king of Pruffia could find in my conduct any con- 
formity to his principles \ for I allure you, I look upon 
them as the model of the moil perfect and moft glo- 
rious government. 

I, unknown to myfelf, deviate into political re- 
flexions, and (hall conclude, by affuring you, that I 
will do my utmoft to deferve the good opinion which 
his Pruffian majefly has of me. The quality of pryice, 
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h m him fupcrfluous ; if he wag only a private indivi- 
dualp every body would think it an honour to be con- 
ns£icd with him* I envy you that happincfa, fir, ami 
fi Itcitatc you upon it the more, as you arc indebted fo* 
it only to your talents and your virtue*. 




Mr 
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VIr. De Voltaire's Anfwer to Cardinal 
DeFleury. 

My LORD, 

IReceivM your letter of the fourteenth, which was 
convey'd to me by the marquifs of Beauveau. I 
have obey'd the orders which your eminence did not 
think proper to give me in exprefs terms. I have 
(hewn your letter to the king of Pruffia ; he is the 
more fenfible of your praifes, as he deferves them, and 
he appears to me difpos'd to deferve thofe 6f all the na- 
tions in Europe. It were to be wiuVd, for their happi- 
nefs, 6r *a€ leaft for that of a grdat part of them, that 
the king of France and the king of Pruffia were 
friends. This concerns you, my bufinefc is to offer up 
my beft wiibes, and be always devoted to you with 
the moft profound refpedh * 

Berlin, 26th of November, 1740* 



Car- 



Cardinal ALnraoN i lo Mn Da Vc^taim 



m 



SIR, Rpmt 9 FS. ic. i? 

IT was long before your life of the htc kirn* of S*t- 
den came to f my knowledge, .which oblt^'d rat to 
defer returning you my thanks for ihar part of 11 
which concern'd me. Year prepotidlion in my ft* 
vour, ha* carded you. a great way, fmec you Jtf 
your fubttme flyle faid more of rnc in two word*, tbao 
Wwy hai faid of Trajan in his whole panegyrkk\ 
Happy tlie princes who.cafi find means to intcrtil y$ j , 
in their exploits, your pen infixes their immortality. 
With regard to myfdf, J aflure you of the wanned, 
faniiments of gratitude, and that no one living lorn, > 
efteems, and honours you more than Cardinal Alte- 



ram. 
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Mr. De Voltaire's ANSWER. 

My LORD, 

TH E letter with which your eminence has 
honour'd me, 13 as acceptable a record of my 
works, as the efteern of Europe can be of your actions. 
I was not entitled to your thanks my lord j I was only 
the organ of the public when I fpoke of you. Liberty 
and truth, which have always guided my pen, fecurM 
me your fuffrage. Thofe two characters are Aire to* 
plcafe fuch a genius as yours. Whoever does not love 
them, may become a powerful, but can never be* a* 
.great man $ I fibould be glad to have an opportunity of 
admiring at a nearer view, him to whom I have done- 
juftice at a diftance. I don't flatter myfelf that I fhall 
ever be fo happy as too fee your eminence. But if 
Rome tindtrAandfc htr ihterefts enough even to defire 
to re-eftablifli arts and commerce, and reftore fplendor 
to a country which, was once miftrefs. of the world, I 
hope I fhall then write to you by a different title from, 
that of your eminence, of whom I have the honour to 
frbferibe myfelf witkthe moil profound. re fpeft, &c. 

Firft 



r ira LETTER *of the Prince Ro?ju, 
of Prussia to Mr. Da Voltaire* 

SIR, Ju*Hfi% 1763. 

rpHO* I ha^e HM the honour or being perfomHr 
X acquainted with you, 1 h-ivc lung known jm 
in your works. They are trcafures of genius, if t 
may be allowed die expreffion, pieces hbourM wtill 
h much tafte, that wc difcover new beauties in thent 
at every reading \ think I have in them difcover'd 
tbexharader :of their Ingenious author,- <w^o does m 
honour to oar age. and to human' nartfce* Tbegfcat 
men amongft the moderns witt one d*f be oHigM'to 
you,' and to yotf alone* for turning the balance in their 
favour, in cafe the controverfy concerning the prefer- 
ence duetto the aptients or txti>6<tt Ih&Mbt ftvrM.' 
To the quality of exc^lenf poet, ybHt ild tttarfy tfif. 5 
ferent forts of knowledge, which, tho* they have' forae 
affinity with poetry, were never fuperadded to it but by 
your pen. No poet before you could give* cadence to 
metaphyfical thoughts '% this 1 honour was. referv ? d t£ 
t 1 you. 
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J*u. 'Tis the tafte for philofophy which you difcovcr 
in your works, which has made me fend you my tran- 
flation of the Accufation and Defence of IVolfiuSj the 
moft celebratcJ philofopher of our age, who, for hav- 
ing diffused light over the darkeft parts of metaphyficks, 
and treated the moft abftrufe points in a manner equally 
fublime, elegant, and exaft, has been cruelly accused 
of irreligion and athcifm. Such is the fate of great 
men ; they are oonftantly exposed by their fuperior ge- 
nius to the invenom'd darts of calumny and envy. 

I have caus'd the fame author's treatife upon God, 
the Soul, and the World, to be tranflated. I (hall 
fend it to yc u, fir, as foon as ever it is finifli'd ; and 
1 am fure th« t you will be ft ruck with the force of evi- 
dence in all its proportions, they follow geometrically, 
and are conne&ed together like the links of a chain. 

The tendcrnefe which you difcover for all thofe who 
devote themfelves to the arts and fciences, makes me 
hope that you will not exclude me from the number of 
thofe whom you think worthy of your inftru&ions. I 
confider yur literary correfponJence as a fource of in- 
ftrudtion that muft be profitable to every thinking 
being. I might even venture to affirm, that in the. 
whole world there are none that would not be benefited 
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by becoming your fcholars. Without Uvifliing in 
*eenfe unworthy to be nffer'd you* I can fay wither 
trnufl iinctrity, that I difcover innumerable bi 
your works* Your Hcjiriadc charms mc, it tri» 
iphi over the injudicious crttkifm wrote ajcainftib 
^hc tragedy of Carfar prefcnts us with chafiitJlrJiai* 
niirably fupporttd. The feniirrcnt* in it arc all !*• 
and grand, at $*lf t eredve thai Brvtia Jl 

either a Roman, r Pi fr.man ; AUirt adilt to ck 



■H 



graces trf no 1 f raft bet wren the m»- 

fieri of tf I 1 the European*. V* 

(hew in the c! of Q nan, that rhriftltflky 

rnifunderftood, and dlrefled by f Jfe teal, mafcei ftitn 
more barbarous and cruel than paganiiMi iUUi. 
f Cm-milk) the great Corntill*> the wonder of h» age» 
if be was reviv'd in our days, would fee with afto- 
nifhment, and perhaps with envy, that the tragic mufir 
has lavished upon you thofe graces of which flic was b 
fparing to him. What may not be expeAed ftooj the 
author of fo many mafterry compositions I What wm 
wonders may not come from the pen of him -wbo de- 
lineated, in fo lively and admirable a manner, the 
Ttanjile of Tafte? 

This 
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This is what has made me fo ardently defire to be 
pofleffed of all your works. I beg, fir, you would be 
<q good as to fend me them, and communicate them 
all without referve. If, amongft your manuscripts, 
there (hould be any which a neceffary circumfpedion 
Jhould induce you to conceal from the public, I pro- 
mife to make it a profound fecret, and content myfelf 
with admiring it in private. I am not ignorant that 
the faith of princes is not thought ve/y refpe&able in 
thefe days 5 but I hope you will not let yourfelf be pre* 
pofleffed by vulgar prejudices, and that you will make 
an exception in my favour. 

I (hall think myfelf more rich in pofleffing your 
works, than I could ever be made by all the traniitory 
goods of fortune, of which we are deprived by the 
lame chance which beftows them on us. The firft,. I 
mean your works, we may make our own by the af- 
fiftance of memory, and they laft as long as our me- 
mory lafts. As I know the weaknefc of mine, I he- 
iitate a long time upon the choice of things worthy to 
he depofitectini*. > . » 

If poetry was ftill upon the fame footing as former- 
ly, that is to fay, if poets were capable only of com- 
pofing infipid idylliums, eclogues eternally wrote upon 
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the fame plan, trifling ftanzas, or elegiac drains, I 
fhould renounce the art forever : but you ennoble it, 
you point out new paths, paths unknown to *•* ui 
to * * *. Your poetry has qualities which make it re- 
fpe&able, and worthy to be the ftudy and admiration 
of all men of tafte : they comprize a compleat conA 
of morality, by which men are taught both to a&ui 
to think ; virtue is therein painted in its mod beautW 
colours : the idea of true glory is afecrcained, andinr 
fpircs us with the love of virtue in a manner fo delicate, 
that whoever has read your works is fir'd with an am- 
bition to tread in your footfteps. How many times 
have I faid to myfeif, Wretch lay down a burthen 
which thou art unable to bear ; no man can imitate 
Voltaire without having abilities equal to hh. h 
thofe moments I perceived that the advantages of birr 1 : 
are of no confequrncc, they arc diftiu&ions foreign :: 
ourfelves, and only adorn the outfidc : How much pre- 
ferable to them are the talents of the mind ! How 
much arc we indebted to thofe whom nature ha*> en- 
dowed with extraordinary qualifications I Sh,: takes 
pTcafure in giving to fomc men all the capacity ncccf- 
fary to make a progrefs in the feiences, and it is the 
duty of princes to reward their labours. Why doci 



EPIS'TLES, 263 

ot glory make choice of me to crown your fuccefs ? I 
lould fear nothing but that the country here fliould 
ot produce as many laurels as your works deferve. 
F fate does not favour me fo far as to make me con- 
:antly happy in your company, I at leaft hope one day 
> fee him whom I admire at a diftance,. and to allure 
ou in perfon, that. I am, with all the efteeni due to 
icfe who, following the light of truth, confecrate 
heir works to the good of the public. 

Sir, 
Your affecYionate friend, 
FREDERICK, 
Prince Royal of Pruffia. 



Mr. 




.c 



4k* , jt^t iJuafealH 

. Mr, d* Voi/taike's ANSWER to thcPrbcc 
Royal of Pruilisu 

i»: v : -v ^4iU^yL 

S I R, \ , Paris* Augujl 36, 17J& 

IMufi be infcnfiblc if I was not highly pleated •& 
the letter that your royal highncls honoured u 
With ; my felf-love received high fati*fic3ion from ill 
hut the love of human kind, which always amraattd 
my heart, and which 1 will prefumc to fay h my 
ftinguilhing character] ft ick, gave me 2 much purer df* 
light when I faw that there is in the world a prince 
who thinks like a man, a philofophical prince bora » 
make the human fpedes happy. 

Give me leave to tell you, that there is not 2 
living, who is not in duty bound to thank you for At 
care you take to improve by found philofophy a foul by 
nature framed for government. Depend upon ir, 
never were any kings who really deferred the name *f 
good, but thofe who, like you, began by endeavour^ 
to acquire knowledge, to ftudy human nature, to faJ 
truth, and to dcteft perfection and fuperftttion* 
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prince who thinks in this manner, may revive the 
golden age in his dominions. Why do fo few kings 
feck fuch happinefs ? Your royal highnefs rquft be fen- 
£ble, that it is becaufe moft of them think more of 
royalty than of humanity: you obferve the very reverfe 
of this conduit. Depend upon it, if the hurry of bu- 
finefs and the malice of men do not fpoil fo fine a cha- 
ra£ter, you will be one day adored by your people, and 
beloved by the whole world : all thofe who defcrvc the 
name of philofophers will repair to your dominions ; 
and as celebrated artifts crowd to countries where their 
refpe&ive arts are encouraged, your throne will be fur- 
rounded by men who think. 

' The re/iowned queen Chriftina quitted hec domi- 
nions, in order to go in queft of the arts : Reign, my 
lord, and let the arts come in queft of you. 

May you never be difgufted with the fciences on ac- 
count of the diflentions of learned men : You fee, my 
lord, by what you have yourfelf informed me of, that 
the learned are only men like courtiers themfelves, 
they are fometimes as rapacious, as much addicted to 
intrigue; and all the difference between the plagues of 
die court and the plagues of the fchool, is, that the 
bft are moft ridiculous. It is afflictive to humanity, 

N that 
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that thofe who call themfclves the pub) i {hers of the di- 
vine commandments, the interpreters of the dci;y, in i 
a word, the divines fhould be more dangerous th^n all 
the reft : that fomc of them (hould be as troullcfcmc 
to fociety, as can fu fed in their ideas, and their fculs 
arc fwcllcd with gall and pride, in proportion as they 
are void of ideas ■ fuch men would difturb the peace 
of the whole earth for the fake of a fophifm, and en- 
gage kirgs to a Act, by fword and fire, the honour of 
an argument, mfirio or barbwa* Every thinking be- 
ing who differs from them in opinion, is branded as an 
arhcift j and every king who docs not favour their 
party is. confined to damnation. You arc well aware, 
myloid, that it is the belt way to leave thefc prcter.drJ 
pifccp'or?, and real enemies of foeiety to themfdw. 
Th-ir word.*, when overlooked and m-;h ciul, mix 
with the air like wind ; but, if authority a-K!.s its v/ci^ht 
tv* them, that wind ar-ciuiics a ftrength whkh is fomc- 
times able to fhak«' the throne. 

1 (ee, my lord, with the joy of a heart infpir^d by 
'/i .il tor the welfare of mankind, the great difference 
you make between thofe who peaceably invefligate the 
ttiiiii, and thofe who war for woi!s they don't under- 
Jland. I perceive that the Nt'Wton\ the Liifoi!tz\ the 

BuyU 's, 
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Mayl/s, and the Locke 's, thofe fouls (o fublime and (o 
humane, give your's its fpiritual nourifliment, and that 
you reject the pretended aliments of the others, which 
you would find poifoned, and void of fubftancc*. 

I can't make fufficient acknowledgments to your 
bighnefs for having fent me the little book concerning 
Mr. Wolf j his metaphyfical ideas reflect 2n honour 
upon the human understanding ; they refemblc flafhes 

, of lightning in the darkeft night; nothing farther can, 
in my opinion, be expected from metaphyficks. It 
does not feem probable, that the firft principles of 
things will ever be thoroughly underftood. The rats, 
who occupy a few holes in a great pile of building, nei* 

*" ther know whether rhe building is eternal, who is the 
architect, nor why that architect has built : they exert 

• themftlves to the utmoft to prcferve their lives, to peo- 

- pie their holes, and to fly the deftrudtivc animals who 
purfue them. We arc the rats, and the divine architect 
who built this edifice of the univcrfe, has not, as I 
know, hitherto difclofed his feent to any of us. If 
any man may flatter himfelf with having gueflcd right, 
'tis Mr. Wolf. Though wc may fome times combat 
his opinions, we muft always efteem him : his phiio- 
fophy b by no means pernicious. What can be more 
N 2 Va^ 
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beautiful and mare true than his axiom , tbal mm oujU 
co bcjuft, even if they bad the misfortune of btmg 
athcifts ? 

You were fo good, my lord f at to promife to kwt 
mc the Trcatife upon God, the Soul and the Vfpfit 
What a prefent this ! how extraordinary & commerce! 
The heir to a monarchy in hi* palace, condticcndi tt 
fend inftru&ions to a rctlufc! my lord, deign to nab 
me this piefent j my j>rcat love for the truth rcnfci 
me worthy of it ^ mod princes fear to hear the tr*k 
you undertake to teach it* With regard to the wife 
which you mention, you think as judrciottfljr upon 
that as upon every other article j fuch vcrfes at do 
not teach men new and intcrcfting truths do not de* 
fcrvc to be read * you arc fcnfiblc, that nothing can be 
more contemptible than topaf* away one's life in n> | 
tlucing to rhimc fuch trite, common* place topic la * 
do not defcrvc the name of thought*. If any thing 
can be lower than this, it is to be a fatyriil alone, sad 
to write only in order to depreciate others, Soeb 
poets are in PamaGui what thofc doctors are in the 
fchooh who know nothing but words, and cabal 
agauifl thofc wbo arc acquainted with things. 

If 
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If your royal highncfs has not been difpleafed with 
the Henriade, I fliould thank that love of truth, that 
horror of faction, perfecution, fuperftition, tyrants and 
rebels, which breathe thro' my poem. 'Tis the worlc 
of a virtuous man, and fhould of confequence meet 
with a favourable- reception from a philofophical prince. 
You command me to fend you my other works, I 
fhall obey jou, my lord : I /hall fubmit them to your 
judgment ; you will io me fupply the place of the 
public I will fubmit to you whatever I have advane'd 
in philofrpfcy ; your information fhall be m/ recom- 
mence $ 'tis .. recompence which few fovereigns have 
to give. I may depend upon your fecrefy ; your virtue 
muft equal your knowledge. 

I fhould look upon it as a finguLr happinefs to have 
it in my power to come and pay my court to your royal 
highnefs. Travellers go to Rome to fee churches, 
pictures and bas relievo's. Such a prince as you is 
much more deferving of a traveller's attention, a prince 
offuch merit is a much more uncommon fi/jit. But 
friendfhip, which detains me in my prefent retreat, will 
not permit me to quit it. You appear to mc to be 
more a man than a prince, and you will, without 
doubt, permit me, my Lord, to prefer my friends even 
to kings. 

N 3 In 



it mall be my conitant prayer that you m 
be like your felt', and that other kings may bi 

I am, with the profoundeft refpefl 
Your royal bighncfii's humble fcrvanl 

VOLT 
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E P I S T L E to the Prince Royal of Prussia. 

Grey, i\Jl of December ', 1741. 

SU N who in winter fad dart feeble fire, 
Sun who art of this world believ'd the fire, 
Inventor deem'd of the poetic trade, 
Tho' fuch fad verfes ev'ry day are made : 
Say, Sun, what rigorous deftiny ordains, 
That whilft fo little of the year remains 
You fhould fo diftant from fam'd Berlin roll, 
Which lies towards the frozen northern pole ? 
There dwells the chief whofe bread celcftial fire, 
In his climes wanting ever does infpire ; 
The hero who a hoft undaunted led, 
And conquer'd Neifs when from our climes you fled. 
Your courfe why do you to th'antartic fleer ? 
Do negroes lovely to your eyes appear ? 
From that fad climate quickly back retire, 
And like my hero yield celeftial fire. 

In terms like thefe, royal Sir, did I this morning ad- 
drefs your brother the fun, who is likewife the foul of 
a part of this world. I fliould have faid a great deal 
N 4 \scstft 



rj% EPISTLES. 

more concerning your majefty, if I had that talent for 
writing verfc with cafe, which I have loft, and which 
you poflefs. 1 have received fume here which you 
compofed at Ncift, with a * much cafe as you took the 
town. This little anecdote, together with tbc vcrfes, 
which you were fo kind as to fend me immediately 
after the vidory of Molwit/,, will one day fumiflfc 
extraordinary materials for hifiory. 

Lewis the XI Vih took the Frajiche-Comtc in, win- 
ter, but he fought no battle and compofed no verfci u 
the camp before Dole or Bcfan^on. Thofc compofci 
by your majefty at Neifo, referable tfoofe which Sola* 
mon compofed in all his glory, when, after having 
known all thing* by experience, he acknowledged that 
all is vanity. It is true, the good man fpoke thus in 
the midft of three hundred wives, and feven hundred 
concubines, and without having ever fought a battle 
or befieged a town. But, royal Sir, no offence to 
Solomon or you, or to you and Solomon j there i$ 
certainly fome reality in this world. 

Silefia's regions to lay wafte, 
Then crown'd with laurels home to hafte, 
To hear all bards your worth proclaim* 

And confecrate the hero'a fame j. 

TU 
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The fair and brave each night to call 
To opera, comedy, or ball ; 
Yourfclf to fee both lov'd and/ear'd, 
Admir'd by all men, and rever'J, 
Seated on glory's lap to know 
The plea Cures that from friendfliip flow ; 
A joy to thofe but rarely known 
Who ftiine in fields or pn the throne ; 
With tafte to read the learned lays 
Composed by bards of ancient days ; 
Sometimes to labour happy rhymes, 
Which (hall be read in lateft times j 
Such a life mult your blifs fecure, 
And pleafure mud be real fure. 

Your majefty has atchieved many great things in a 
fhort time. I am pofitive there is not that perfon liv- 
ing who is employed in a greater variety of affairs of 
alL kinds ; but with this active genius that comprehends 
fo many things in its fphere, you will always preferve 
that fuperiority of genius which raifes you above all 
your employments. 

All I apprehend is, that you may at laft conceive too 

great a contempt for mankind. Millions of animals 

with two feet and no feathers are removed to a vufi 

N 5 • diftance 
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di (lance from you as well by the meannefs of their un- 
da (landing as of their condition. This thought feu 
been beautifully expreffed by Milton : 
Amtmffl unequal* mfichty* 
There is another misfortune to be dreaded, and 
that i*, that as your majefty fo admirably delineate! 
the noble courage of politicians, the interefted attach* 
mi-nt of couriers, fcc. you may at laft diftruft all de* 
monRrnticms of Jiffeflion whatever, and look upon it 
as a fclf-cvirfent propofition, that no king is loved I 
hi* own fate. Let me in my turn* Sir, offer an argu- 
ment of my own. 1* it not true* that no man can 
avoid loving, for his own fake, a perfon of a fuperbr 
genius who has a variety of talents, and to thofe ta- 
lents joins the art of pleafing. Now if by ill luck this 
fupcrior genius fiiould happen to be a king, (hould bis 
condition for that reafon be the worfe, and would he 
be llie lefs beloved becaufe of his wearing a crown? 
For my part, I don't find that the laft circumftanxe 
infpircs me with any eoldnefs. 

I am, Sir, Sec. 
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The Prince Royal of Prussia to M. di. 
Voltaire. 

Dear Voltaire, Selowitz, March 23, 1743. 

I Am afraid to write to you, for I have no other 
news to tell you but fuch as you are quite indif- 
ferent about, or fuch as you abhor. If I was to tell 
you, for example, that the inhabitants of two -different 
countries of Germany left their habitations in order to 
cut the throats of another people, whofe very name 
they were ignorant of, and which they went in queftof 
tcfa very remote country, and that for no other reafipn 
but becaufe their mafter had made an agreement .with 
another Prince, and becaufe they intended to join in 
order to cut the throat of a third, you would tell me, 
that fuch people were fools and mad to fecond in that 
manner the caprice and barbarity of their mafter. 

Were I to tell you that we are preparing, with, 
great care and expence, to demolifh certain walls raifed 
at an iramenfe expence; that we reap where we have not 
fown, and are matters where no body is ftrong enough 

to 



fubjcdts, I (hall talk to you no more about 
{hall content myfelf with informing you, th 
whom you have heard fp oken of under the 
the King of Pruflia, hearing that the dominie 
ally the Emperor were ruined by the Queen 
gary, flew to hii affiftance \ that he joined h 
to thofe of the King of Poland, in order to m; 
verfion in Lower Auftria; and that he h«u beei 
cefsful that he expels in a fhort time to en 
principal forces of the queen of Hungary in 
ferve hi& ally. This is gencrofity, you will f 
is hcroifm. Yet, dear Voltaire, this is exa 
fame with the firft picture j it m,«y be compare 
fame woman's appearing in her night -cap w 
divefts hcrfelfof her charms, and afrerwarrl? 
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the morning ; the fame fun which pleas'd them at it's 
riling, difpleafes them when it fets ; hence it is that 
reputations are eftablilh'd, that they fink, and that they 
then are re-eftablifti'd again ; and yet we are weak 
- enough to be follicitous about reputation during the . 
whole courfe of our lives. How is it poffible that men 
can be impos'd upon by this falfe coin ever fince it was 
iirft current I &c. 



The 



The King of Prussia to Mr. De Voltaiu. 
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IF all hi (lories were wwe like that which you km 
mc, we would be tetter acquamrcj with the man* 
ner* of alt ages* and lefa impofed upon by hHlomni* 
The longer ! know you> the more I admire your jihilU 
tics. No flyle can, in my opinion, be finer ih?n thrt 
in which the Hiftory of Lewis the Fourteenth is wrote. 
1 read every paragraph three or four times over, to 
fuch a degree dol admire it ; every fenteoce ia talking, 
k every where abounds with admirable reflexions: 
there is not a fcilfc thought j'ji it, there is nothing in it 
any way puerile, and its impartiality is unexceptionable. 
When I have read the work thro', I (hall fend you a 
few remarks upon it, amongft the reft, upon the Ger- 
man names which you have a little disfigur'd, this 
might render the work fomewhat obfeure, as fome of 
them are fo difguis'd, that we are puzzled to guefs at 
them. 

I wifh every work capable of conveying inftru&ion, 
was to come from your pen. We (hould then be fure 

©f being improv'd by the books we read. 

I fome* 
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I fometimes am vex'd at the puerilities, the trivial 
remarks, and the dry ftyle of certain books. Thefe 
things readers are often oblig'd to digeft. You fpare 
your readers that trouble. Let a man have judgment 
or not, he is equally improv'd by your works : he has 
no occafion for any thing but memory. Pray, my 
dear friend, tell me how you pafs your time at Cirey* 
'tU a retreat which I envy you* 



The 



*" * 



The ANSWER. 



YO U aik me, and Til tell in rhyme, 
How we at Circy pafa our time : 
Wlut need I to ymi tllij relate. 
Our matter, you wc imitate : 
From you we've leam'd the wiftfl rulet* 
Taught in fanVd Epicurus' fchooli. 
We here all facrificc like you, 
To every art and nature too- 
And yet wc hut at diftanccr follow 
Your ftcps tho' guided by Apollo. 
Thus when the brilliant god of day 
Cafts from hcav'n's height a Ihining ray, 
Upon fomc chamber dark as night, 
Of thofc blcft rays the fhining light, 
The chambers deep obfeure pervades 
And diflipatc the gloomy (hades, 
Then the fpe£tators caft their eyes on 
A miniature of the horizon. 
Such a comparifon may (hew 
That fome philofophy I know, 
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That Pve read Newton and Kirkherus, 

Authors both Icarn'd, profound and fcrious. 

Perhaps my mufe this tone aflisming, 

May be by many thought prefuming 5 

Perhaps I fpoii at the fame time 

A3 well philofophy as rhyme, 

But novelties have charms for me 

From Jaws pontic I'd be free ; 

Let others in their lyric lays 

Say the fame thing a thoufand ways, 

The world with antient fables tire, 

I new and (Inking truths admire* 

Ye deities ador'd by fwains, 

Neyads and nymphs that trip the plains, 

Satyrs to dancing (till inclined, 

Ye boys calPd Cupids by mankind, 

Who whilft our meadows bloom in fpring, 

Infpire men love's foft joys to ling, 

A f&ft a poet with your (kill, 

The charms 'twixt fenfe and rhyme to fill* 

Th' enchanting pleafures well I know 

Which from harmonious numbers flow; 

The ear's a paflage to the heart, 

Sound can to thought new charms impart ; 
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S$ t rauft prefer 
en nobly wild they err, 
it) whofc exact difcourfe, 
ill of geniua as of force, 
ens where fynimctry't difplayM, 
i which in row* yield equal fliade, 
> thu* arrangM you on the pfain 
f boaft hi* ar* anil (kill in va 
3*tt ru from you 1 muft retire, 
f much of ait I can't admire* 
ITtafiuciou* for«8 fuits my mind, 
Whfc** ii»iuit vVanJcrs u t .wiiiuiu 9 
Its (hades with avj^e fpcclators fill, 
They baffle all ttie. shift's (kill. 
But in my free and artlefs ftrain, 
Nature I imitate in vain, 
Tho* wild, I can't like nature plcafe, 
I can't bor.ft charming nature's cafe* 
This rbapfody great prince excufe, 
*Ti* but the fally of my mufe, 
Reafon had o'er me loft her fway, 
When I composed this hurry'd lay, 
Judgment was from my breaft expcll'd, 
For fair Emilia I beheld. 

Jbrj> of the Thitlty-Thvm^M^v^^l^ 
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